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PROLOGUE, 


Ir was the height of the London season, and | 
Mis, Adeline Coithrop having languid!y toyed | 
with & Jate breakfaet for which shes had no 
appetite, visited the nursery for five minutes’ 
play with her Jittle son, avd thus having appeaged | 
the maternal conscience, proceeded with a piacid 
= to her drawing-room. | 

| Was & magnificent apartment. magnificent! 
furnished, aga: P ag y\ 

Every single article of furniture gave the | 
holder anidea of unbounded wealth, lavishly | 
‘pplied ; and yet the general effect was not | 
“together pleasing, 

Tt gave one the idea, as one of her friends once 
remarked, of the show-room in a fashionable 
upholstarer's, 
f (Looked at from this poict of view the observa- 





WITHOUT EXCEPTION THE 


tion of another friend was perhaps even yet wore 
unkind, * 

“Mrs. Colthroo and her drawing-room are 
admirably suited to each other,” pronounced 
Lady Alton, whose opinion had ovce been asked, 
concerning the taste displayed in furuishing 
number 23 Ruyadel-square, and the verdict was 
eminently just. 

Adeline Colthrop waa a large blonde, strikingly 
handsome in a showy sort of way. Thick coils 
of vilky yellow hair were loosely twisted over her 
well-shaped head, and braijed in a knot at the 
back. 

Her forehead was broa! and rounded, and her 
features regular, almost what one wight designate 
classical. 

She had a pink-and-white complexion, the 
envy and despair of her lady friends, who affected 
te consider it as a triumph of art, though in this 
case rumour was at fault. 

Her eyes were of a soft dreamy blue, and were 
fringed with long deep lashes, 

In build she was tall and ample, but beautifully 
proportioned, and her movements though slow 
and languid, were not devoid of a certain natural 
grace. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 





MOST BEAUTIFUL GIRL IN TRE ROOM, 


Her one defect, from a pbysical standard, lay 
in the lower half of her face, which for a woman 
wos @ trille too heavy aud massive, and contrasted 
strongly with the dreamy look of the blue eyes, 

Her friends, who, by vie way, were mostly of 
the male sex, averred that ‘his only added an air 
of decision to her countenanes, though to a casual 
spectator, it betokeved a barsh and unfeeing 
disposition. 

Judged by the opinion of her servants she was 
not a bad wistrees, 

“ o your work,” said the cook when & sow- 
comer came, which was not often, “aad you will 
get good wages, and no questions asked about 
avytaing. She,” with a wave of the hand 
towards the drawing-room, “never pokes her 
nose inte anybody's business, Only ”’~and bere 
the voice would take on a warning tone, “if 
everything isn’t done right, and to the very 
minute, you can pack up your things and go.’ 

In real truth Mrs, Colthrop was a splendid 
epecimen of that not uncommon type 
humanity which is composed ainiost entirely of 
seliishness. 

She had her good points of course, 


in all 
money matters she was extremely liberal 
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lavish, aud as a8 Ler person i her beacty and ner wealth; ia | come here to-day. onge 
not interfered u & minand | the days * come sie would be envied acd | your own senses will show you that lam alveadya 
Nery ts | admired ae Courtney's mother. | dying’ ican. My days, bay even try ver} ad 
if you were il} » . ily pay for a Preaen she gi anced at the jewelled clock | are rumbered ; in a short time ‘my Freda will ve 
private bec } {as cheerfully | opposite her; it was nearly time for her visitor's | a fatherless.as.well as a motherless gir! For he: 
provide the » money f 1 vat you must | ying. “She had not seen him now for eight years, | rake and ior tae sake of my lost darling, I be; 
rot expect ae yo pa 2 with you, or express sve once when she stood at the bedside of bis | you to grant your sisiex’s request.” 
y sorrow } t wife; butber cco.our did aot fade nor She gazed ax him long and earr estiy. .Dhis wae 
sh was ¢ | heighten, nor did she betray the faintest sign of | the man to whom she had once ye red to Le a 
reclining » lux | ecotion as the servant threw open the door and | faithful and i oving wife ; thie was the man whom 
ber peck | \nnounced Mr, Frank Denbigh. she had heart! lessly jl ited for a rich ber ine 
eign of i ° | But when she saw what manner of — " was | and the old dead days sprang anew into lile 
i oue surmured, as she finally | who had poston oy his interview even her triple; She had loved him once; as much as her seifist 
2niaced f \ gesture Of irritation, | shield of selfishness was for the moment pierced, | nature would allow her to love anyone but her- 
terly idieu'ous, and T must have been foolish | aud © strange, unaccustomed sensation of pity | self, and a spark of the old feeling carne back 
t ve conser t, What good can it do? | found its way into her bosom. now. 

That lea: my i as tured down cng since | Long years of teil anc anxious cares, a lee For a moment she feit capable of a heroic 
and now we ae to have‘: all over again; I} ing poverty snd enervating privation, perbap 4 acne. and a wild idea surged through her 
eclare I feel inclined to. suad and forbid ; most of all, of that hope rred which maketh | brain to devote herself to his welfare, to nurse 
coming, Poor rumple dreamer! how tortunate | the he rveick, bad broxen deans rank Decbigh’s | bim back to health and trength, to atone ir 
t 1 ree haracter a¥ight in’ the bygone | erstwhile fine physique, and roade of him-a ; some measure for the wrong site had dore him. 

and she cast a acent glance around | physical wreck. It was of ccurse but a fieetiug chimera of the 








the handsome apa 
And» she vo 


. Nellie 
believed m him 


tively, 





iced be 























im. Rar Nellis yas Qiways a 
ma d's, teile woetr ¥ uf 
r ity’ cf virtue. Poor cittle fool, 1 
did hen rty, TK 2 if 
sordid existen od a eath— 
her rewards Her love m indead 
marvellous graft, if it-balanced such horrors aa j ¢ 
ihese.’ 

Once more the blae eyeg Sr ified dreamily frou 
one evidence (o another of QB wealth. and 
rhe smile n 4 

‘No,” sie said a as I wo choat 

he better part, “suxu nd ease, and comfort 
hese are what I ned \n y lo W 
was tha hie etched lot, and the fanciful 

eas oO: a foolish exuthu . 

Usd anyope h ate ’ he f ‘idee « an 

there 1é€ I t : 2 uYu S eur 
ing } t tie dl i i Z ow t ay 























ble, at es tale, devised by her 

such dodcderiog enthusiast agi Frank Denbigh 
hime 

To live Les of 
ciovee I THE 6O count 
cut penni " heuga they were thousands oi 
pounds, ta ive with a single luxury irom one 
ead of the year ther, some sit aes even to be | 
compelled to go without bare necessaries, and in | 
the midst o/ it al to prate of bappines 

Bah, the very | lea savou red of insanity 

And yet a 21] .what did she kuior this 
woman with th al veauty of an ient 
goddess, and w en: ston Her m 
had mever ouick 1, her heart had 
throbbed on the appros 

me loy eves had 

owed with an aoswe when some deg 








one, fuehed rivial success, had 
gazed wit her joyous face 
he was never known the 
ly .03 Yo soft baby 
nogers hi yoda at fair wi 
broad 5; U 1 ever po 
» long 
ag t 1 some tiny 
tice, and udrous jey wilh 
ery brea! 
She ve ue, but it Was 
1 Ler ow yas only another 





Ls 


was proud of 


mabe and 





ra] 





of Lis pte | his hand 


sltrangat 





ie face. but chiefly ox ecount of the glory it 
flected upon herself, 
He wae good te look upon even now, and he 
wlonged to her—she might have added like the 
J Mowrrcs of the old masters whi ch hung i 
dining-room, c¢ the un paralleled collection of 





wels, 


. tkrop je 


bappi ness to | 
hild 





At present che extor “ted edmai- 


' 


i but, ob, 


| 


} nau 


; “ake Mise Denbigh to the purser 


2 i At aw 
} room, thoug 
| bidden tears at the th ugh 
| porary banishment from her lovi 


t 
peered through, 


He was tall, above the average, but now the 
shoulders were bent, the hea@odrooping. The 
| thiek clusters af curliog black hair which she 
regent ered ss in & Ficiva, had disappeared to 
replaced by afew thin st ling grey locks, The 
beautifu {nee Was Darre oan disfigured by 
= dinous lines care avd reamed with 
the Onee proud exes were heavy and 
», and the efforl tojgraw so single breath 
avbed hixe like aktife, His hands were 
masta mel ebny ah Js “Angers } ong nd 
chin, » #6 gtmelly thir 
p beneath. the fair kin, and ae |i 
that ‘one ight almost have 
i Wis iigebs too 
and skcleton-like, and Bis | worn, faded 
buny loosely about him) Ou either cheex glow i 
a vivid Leetic fush,; which too plainly betrayed 
he sad story, whichiwas painfully confirmed by 
miaciate a Srure, 
linging to one thin hand was a litile girl 
*) Sots me to time gazed upward, lovinely 

‘hensively into the naan’s face 

in her life Mra, AJeline 
8 genuinely toucl 
the sight of this in man Tu 
ym persona! dis or 
upon it, 












The blue 


tle 


a 
veins eiodd . 


Geah wag bhes , 














she ever 
ye Col- 








iD hy 








» be | for 





tapering, ‘ 


| 
} 


were sake n | laa lours—it it can bring 








i mede 
Celthro; a | begins to fail me. 
ed, sod ip the pity | she willeend t 


| you will fall 


imagination; a noble resolve strangled in ita 
birth, but it was the fi st fireb of human sy 
pathy she had felt for years, and may have counted 
something: in the book of the recording 
angel. 

Once again she feokee into his face, and wha 
she saw there revealed too plainly the utter iu: 
possibility of her half-fledged plan, and hoildicg 
out her hand she said #o fly, 

“ Iba useless to discuss the past, let the dead 
ary iis dead. Regrets now wire futile, what has 
been dene has been done and nothing can alter it, 
but 3 this one thing | will give’you my word. 
{f it has the power to lighten the gloom of ycur 
one ray of sunlight 
th hadowed valley w! ithe you are desven 
The then rest assured that I will faithful ly per- 
to your child,” 
aad and pressed it lightly, 

ne eaid, simply, “and I thank 

name and my own. Let her 
vith ive until the end comes, for she lover 
And now T muei go, my strength 
My iandlady has your a idress 
you when all is over.” 
me order the carriage,” she eaid, eagerly 
teo weak to undertake the journey 


iy ” 


he atreet 














forta my duty 

Fit too 
i trust yc 
you jn 


her 
Wellic’a 
Nellie’s 


early 


7 er 


Let 


you a 








a 


Denbigh,” she said, “you M1; pray | ile smiled feebls 
i i should not have ven tdned frora | i thank you for your offer he replied ; “but 
yor this state ; hi we this Tj I will lk ; it ia the last time my little darling 
would have come to you,” anc she motioned | will see me outside the house.” 
wo a comfortable chair | he did rs press his Tuimh ber ; Lut rang the 


A faint smile, barely per 
round the worn lipa. 

"You sre very kind,” he murmured ; 
there ig no necessity to trespase oc your goo 
>» Lan indeed far from strong, but 
| little strength will serve me W while I perform 
errand. It is a very simple one, and if you will 
allow qpe of your ser (ake char; 
little pil, I need not detain yon many minute: 

he rang the bell instant!) 


ceptible, hor 


“ but 











Valitse UC 





te the dom eBt! > “and let her piay’ 
( riney.’ 


her father th 


pretty 





wore from 
+ sot the 





ng pa. 2nt, 
ters Ww biinwtes dar! ling,’ 

as the door closed, a heavy sigh rose 
heart ; 80 s00n alas would the separatior 


pered, t 
om his 











ered | bel! fo 


| 


th 


my | he 


se of my |} 





be for ever. 
Frank Denbigh though physically weak | 

| was mentally stroug, and resolutely roiling back | 
, ‘he wave of sorrow which threatened to engulf | 


bina he turned and conf 
; > 


nted his hostess. 
Adeline!” he said, ly, * 


vroker ‘the time haa 
| arrived when I am conopelled to fulfil the promise 
| uttered at Lhe bedside of my dying wife. Whea 

my Garling lay sick unto death, 1 promised hea 
, that should [ die while our precious Freda was 
} Y would come t with your 


| etill a child, co you 
rec yuest ! Frank,’ she 


} 
| Sister’s last Ask her, 


whispered with almost her latest breath, ‘ to 














take my darling under her care, to watch over j 
and guard ber from evil, to treat her as though | 
'vhe were her own child?’ These are Nellie’s | 


hwords and it wes to bring this messay2 I have 


| 


! 


| ment ary vigour 


dead \ 


| 


: | Once at home he tovk to 
of even thistem- | d 





‘reda 

‘ Fisa the } Ady, Freda 
is your Aunt Adeline ; and 
good girl you are re me an 
The child did as she was or 


said her father, “ she 
some day if you area 
. sta iy W ith her,” 

ered, and regained 
dish 








ather’s side with ashiver. Into the 
brain there crept a grim dark shadow of scme un 





the little life in s 





defiued evil, which env 


tragic gloom. 


veut 





Then with a dignified ‘arewell of his hortess he 
hand, and the pair passed from 
jing father and his d— a 





1IDg sight, 
bigh’s } rophecy did rrove false 
hip bed, where for a i¢ 


jays he lay, growing ever weaker and weaker, 
intil he had scarcely etrength to toy with Freda: 





, unt the poor cimome 
wdiy distingvish the pretty inz 
oice could not do more iban whi 
od was very hetic, Into the mear 
he last rays of the setting «ua, 
different objec!» with “a crimsor 
Le brightness was already fading 
slight upon the bea where Jravk 








nbigh lay 
His face ¥ and vloodless 
eturned to bis 
f thelx 
Ww acd ¢ T 
thrown arcuate 


8s waite 





had a 
red & portion wanted fire 
i ice were lo 
by hie side, her arms 
ck, the }<nutiful face pressed clase to b 
wan cheeks, ard the large mournful eyes ga7ing 
andly into his. He patted her teuderly, and 
passed bis ewacu.ed fingers gent! ‘ 


BUT PAC ud Lresses 


1s had recov: 
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Treda,” he whispered, ‘i am going away j 
rato @ far-off land, to which as yet you cannot | 


ym, You will be a goed girl l'reda, Wi you 
not} Your Aunt Adeline wil! take care of you. 
Kis , pet, and always remember that your dear 
mother and father are watching over you. Be 
yood, my dear, be good! Fer mothers eyes 
her mother’s face! Ah! Nellie, darling, would 
‘hat 1 could bring her to you, Farewell little 





ne, kigs me again, lay your sweet face to mine | 
aud | handsome men, the sweel, 
hbmic movement a of 


cat I may feel you. Closer, ever closer, 

And ao with this child’s tears streaming lik 
rain on to bis face, Frank Denbigh passed away. 
_ ;astronger manand.a wiser have followed and 
al follow hire to that mysterious bourne, but 


co 


" { 
gone bas ever lived a purer life, none breathed a | 


noble spirit. 


Weak, perhape, and fanciful, a dreamer of | sh 


dreams, & a of visiove, unfitted to make head- 
way ogainst the rushing torment of modern life; 
at sti'l with sweet and tender soul, a set “ene 

urage which never deserted him, with lofty aim 
aad a glorious ambition, even in bis failure he 
worked more gocd 1hau many a far more success 


$i ad 
They buried him quietly and without ostenta 
tion. none followiag: } hi simple ccffin, save a few 





poor faithful friends, whom in life he had assisted 
out of hia own scanty etore. 

‘he next day Mrs. Colthrop’s maguificen: car- 
ringe sopeared at the evd of the etreet, and the 
neighbours looking from their windows beheld a 
itile sad-eyed chiid essed in black, and at 
tended by a stout elderly woman, walk slowly 





fhe parting of the ways hid come for Freda 
Leabigh, She was bidding a last farewell to the 
t ome, where in epite of poverty she had been so 
happy, acd where aleo her young heart had been 
crashed by the death of both her parents, 





CHAPTER 1. 


Lapy Faune.u's ball was undoubtedly the 
8 of the season, and the fare of the genial | 
hostess was wréathed in smiles as she moved 
gracefully -among her guests, amongst whom, 
ented comfortably io a comfortable corner of 
the room, was Mra, Adeline Colthroo, 

Sixteen years have passed since we lash saw 
her, and though her dancing days are over she is | 
a handsome woman stil, 

Time and fate have dealt gently with her ; 
her brow ww unrvfled: her cheeke free from a 
sigle fine of care; sorrow and suffering have | 
paseed her by as though she alone were exexypt | 
from vn common lot of husnanity. 

To-! t her hapviness is even greater it 
usual, fcr that which she had long foreseen is 
de t beginning to happen; people have >egun to 
epeak of ber as the mother of the handwome and 

complished Mr. Colthrop, 

hb bas livett one lite of pleasure, "or years 
the hae been fC'ed and caressed for her own 
beauty, and now sie will live in the glory re- 
Hected from the hao which surrounds Vourtney 

Dven now she does uot love him witha mother’s 
alection, She is proud cf him; proud of his 
p>ysical beauty, of bie talents, of hie gracetul 

inere, and especially‘ of the homage accorded 

a by his conyréves. . 

for these things she idolises him ; he ie a 

migod who exteris admiration and worsbip— 
ud he is hers, 





28 








SLe smiles complaceutly at her hostesa, az that’ 


Ts pauses near her seat, apd makes a half- 
nin the direction of s Young couple slowly 
sing down theroom, 
“They are ‘well - matched, dear Adeline,” 
pers Lady Faudell, eweetly, “are they not /” 
sod her*guesd replies with a look of. meaning 
approbation, 
The dande had just ended, and Courtney 
Axop was leading his fair partaer back 
Tal and t!zaight of limb he stood with well- 
soaped head ‘held erect, regular, clearly-cut 
‘ures, firm lips, the upper one shaded by a 
“ravy moustache, acd wonderful brown eyes, 
thay seemed capable of rendering a dozen differ- 
ent emotions, 











clear, and she moved with ple 
| grace that was ch ming to behold, 
But ip erhaps her greatest 
eye?, which flashed aad aparkled incessantly. 
one who had ever ¢ ; i 
Faudel!’s eyes questioned her claime 
_ Just now she was vt eae fas 


breathing is 50 difficult thet I canne’ aflurd b 
laugh. Fancy lowering the tone of , 





rith a ware red. elon, aan tt 


This was the picti re whi 


thowrhts int wor Ie an be 82 


Colt lest p wes sud de iui ar 
reveri ie Laly] Waudell ha 
from her ueighbeur, 





pleasant nature— 
“Itisa pity Lady Vax 
girl toe hide her focling betts te i” 





and Courbney ci ghd ‘te he ashat mol toe 


Mrs, Col re 's ayes opene widely : 


het com} anion statins c ca 
“Do you mean me to understand that 


Courtney, who has uo more 
her bis wife than he has of marrying 

Mra. Colthrop made a gesi 
but ehe could not free herself ; 
was @ privileged person aot lig 

“It is very annoying, 
, “but then you see, my 
things never do turn outas one would wish th 
| But I need not waste breath in talking 


ghtly to be offended. 





The: cntisic iaus were playing 
| of & waltz tune, and one 
hrop crossed the rooua wit! 
mee git | she wi } 


» again Couriney Co 





wD: nd a wondrow us mae 


small and verfectly 


the rose-tinted lips, 
dainty maiden, and i 


She was such a. child, 
engaging, and «o absolutely innocent, 
was a picture of perfech trust, anda 7 
purity looked out from the depths i 


Mrs, C Youlthrop’s face wore ( 
pn but as she loo hed, she ti einbled 


she knew that bis heart wae on fre with | 
irritably to her companioa-~ 


“Sheis without eaceplioa the mos* 
i ” answered the oth 
‘she is what Adeline © 
was, ay with tk 





“It is high time she began to earn her ! 
\ 1 fear LT have been too considerate, it bas 





__ Mre. Warley shrugged her sh 
Mia spagid yor u wake 


“Who would ewploy a governess with 
nd agg like that ; 3 z 
come tome, I wil! 
eel ‘eulary as my companion.” 
Mrs. Colthrop winced, 
** How absurd you are,” : 
though I cared about the expense. 








$< 

Seay os eT al OW TET ET Ste 
} 24 1 , : ; 

| means of her own, and I do net wish her to 


1 


| dependent upon others; it lowerga girl s 3 tone 


Mrs, Warley was, as a rule, a wary old lacy, |: 


now her sense of the ridiculous overcame 
* | prudence, and she laughed heartily, 


“Oh, good gracious, Adeline dear, don’t ; in 





sister's child, by providicg her with a crust ot 
vread, and nN few dresses.” 

‘*Besides,” continued Mra, Colthrop, stiffly 

Jouriney may marry now at any time, and his 


tie would not care to be alw ys coolro 
Freda ; it is not as ib she were his sister 

Mrs. Warley chuckled ; the humouy of the sit 
lion tickled ‘her. 

we Upon my wor d, L leline,” she said prese sity, 
“ your eioplicity is charming. Cap you ’ 
will you Soh sce that the boy 19 hopeleesly i 
with his cousin, and I must evonfeas he ‘die plays 
cousiderable taste in being asvociated ws i! ) 
@ like Helo Fauc de}! me reds uM 
But why does he uot bring her here + the dares 
is finished.” 

“Sheis with the Carstaies family ; Muity Cor- 

tairs is infatuated with her,” y 

“Ah, weli! if Courtney does neti marry fe 

remember my of A 

















fer is alwoyd open, Ah, Gen 
eral!” turning io a stout, jlorid geatlennn of 
nilitary Appearance, who approached them, you 
are like the rest of us, I perco.ve, compelled to 
eok amusement in a little vooiat chat,” 

General Hooper smiled good humoured!> as 
shook hands with the }s 

* One nau’ not cox s. Warley for com- 
plimeats,’ "he said; “I can otill keep my footiv 
in adecent © ‘uglish dance, though i confess thesa 
outlandish things re : beyond me ; thes remind 
me forcibly of Dervish-twistings.” 

Presently, the iittle group was auginented by 
two three other men, and the vouversation 
becoming general, no furtbuer reference Was ica le 










| to the prev ious topic, though ib lay upper in 


Mra, Colthrop’s mind, and = resolved ty pe vhs 


| plainly to Courtaey at to first favourable opper 


tunity. 

The next m rainy Hela kept to her (oom, 
wing to a violent headacuc, acd mother and sop 
vreakfasted one , 

* Can you spare me five minutes 3” she aske:! 
as they rose from the table, “I wisis to speak 
you,” 

“Certainly, my morning ie ab your disposal 


| shall we go into the drawing-room }” and he le 
| the way thinking that iis mother wished to cor 


ils him upon some little matter of business 
Mrs, Colt S sps opening vemark, however, 
siace if velerved-de 





savoured rather 
the ball of the 
I was please etl you appeared 
to be enjoying; yourssif ut the Vaudella’,” ‘ 
began, 
‘ 


Yes! her balls are always charming ; 


meets ao many Dice peopie at them, 


“Really! the numb nice people vec toed 


| extremely limited, Ab aaiuan boy, theta i a 





nee’ + ay) 


o ai\empt to deceive me, .. L am deligh 
kaow hat your inclinations aad my wishes 


‘run together filled my cup of happiness to the 
s > *. 
iy 


Thig, was a good bold stroke and astounded 
Courtney, who made mo re aply, 

OF course,” she continued, sweetly, “4 would 
not have mentioned the subject, bub beth you 
and the charming Heien betrayed your eeciet 
completely, that it almost formed the solo topic of 
conversation amongst Lady Taudell’s rues 
[must say your choice met with general approval, 
Everyone applauded it, and my old friends con 





bs. Ad 


 gratulated me sincerely, as they knew my heart 
t | had always been set on the m 


atch, Sho is a 
tear cirl, as good as she is beautiful, attracti 





' ‘ 
} and accomplished, in short, just the woman Le 


advance your iniereste in the worll—mob » gick 
vith a doll’s face—aud after last night, no one 
need question whether she loves you,’ 

Courtney stood bafiled and perplexed, not 








| knowing what to answer.% His mothex's superb 
} acting deceived him, and his heart amote hii a 





ne thought of the prin he was ahons to infli 
evidex, there wat Halen to be consider 
o + 
L ‘ 


uid it really be true that she loved him/ anc 
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& been such as to foster ue 


éf so, had hia condu 
feeliag of wfeetion i r breaa 
He put the que fairly to bimsel 


ie negat ve, 


q 
, and 


wiswerex! 1h in 1 


Some men wight have been vain of this bril 
liant conqnest, but Courtney thought or ly of the 
Wering to the beautiful girl if his mother’s 
Lory snou'e ¢ ve correct. 
At « s must undeceive his w other and 
ta be a ¢ once 
'h reation bas caused the much pain,” 
he beta F ce Lam obliged to des- 
troy id ) Caw AN piety @ your gagiuatinm bas 
conjur 1 up Heien and | are Bi ipieads cer- 


tainly, but nothing more. No word of leve has 


passed between usa, and 


has never entered into my head.’ 
Mrs, Colthrop ubltere: cry oF eimu'ated 
rayement. “My dear boy,” che said, “yen 
upd me; T bad knews that you were so 
erfect an actor, I wich y nad ki me you 
were only trifling with the girl, my ignorance of 
ovr true Intentions has placed me ina peculiarly 
a ward y ition. L ar vot Cxeliy dec ived, but 
in thia instance T will confess to having been out 





Like al! my friende, I fell 


FoaooeL vt oto the 
trap, and h y aceepted their congratulations, 
I aus for Helen, poor girl, for she, at least, 
Waa vat ir 
Cour perplexity changed ir anger and 
or tification. 


— a ee 


ihe idea of marrying her } 


, with Freda ; besides this is my only dance with 


fe was deeply grieved on Helen's account, and | 
bitierly avgry st lia mother's unjust estimation | 
yf \is own character, } 
High ahove all else he placed his honour and } 





Uprightnesa, a iog ivsinuation that be 


b “been tho 9e: ng Wita the alec ions of an 
ianocen! gil eounuded him severely. 

I ou'd have been such a suitable match,” 
mMurmu Mra. GQalihroy meditatively -*“ how 
over ¢ must learn to be disappointment. 
Still even now perhaps i is no” too Lae." 

The last part of ihe sentence was uttered 





i 3 
with a view to forcing Courtney's band and it 
nearly succeeded, 

For 2% moment he felt te 
passion for Freda, which he koew 


ted to avow jis 
tuitively 


would meet with } nother’s «tern diss pprova! ; 
but a feeling of distaste to discuss the topic just 
(hen caused him to refrain, and pleading sume 


excuse io retired from the room 
CUAPTER IL 
Leer sione Mra. Colthrop congratulated her 


elf upon ihe Apparent success of her policy. 
She koew how strained were Courtn: y's uotions 

f hoenur, 4 i 

hat histbehaviour had really 

uld ack her to.b 

judged correctly, for at that 

moment the young man 


uals his rovm, mood! 


a he convinced 
saused Heien to 


his wife, 


believed that we 


ve him, he 
la this she very 
one nfroutiug this 
idea. 
ital be rea ly porn promised the girl ? 





7 


Thia was 


| enslaved me for years. 


}; Witen 


Was sitting oa 


the question to tled + because if he had 
a . ‘ 4 
hee for hiv very honour's sake he must ask he 
varry hit. 
AY. which this meaat, should she accept his | 
fer, ho realised full well 


j id not love her: o 
hat of friendship found a lodging in his breast, 


and worse still, he loved another, 


All the joy of nis life was centred in bis cousin 
Kreda 

The veaxttiful dainty maiden who dwelt henent! 
hia mother’s roof had long since gained his 
affections 

Ghe waa to him the embodiment of everythiog 


tender and tree 
vely face framed in its Juxuriant 
tresses of yellow hair, haunted him. 

Tho victet-bi eves with their tender dreamy 
anile, were ‘ er yazing into hi 
to him was but Freda, and in the hene of 
making her I wife, alone lay his happiness, 

Sill if honour cailed, he would co his duty, 
even though ewhracing 4 certain misery 

But was he quire sure that he kuew in which 
Girectiva his duty pointed? Might not bis 


aweet, anc 


mn os 
ee pre « 





sentiment wermer than 


| wake it, 


his, all the world | 


| De tule ts 


mother have beea mistaken? Even were hei 
~uravae correct, waa he in fault ¢ 

Patiently be reviewed every passage ia his life, 
with which Helen Faudell bad been connected. 
He recalled his words, his actions, every detail 
that he could possibly bring back, and failed to 
convict himself, 

ven in thought he had been mnocent, and 
ultra-sensitive though he was, he could not 
vroniunce himeelf guilty of the self-laid | 
charge. { 

No,” he exclaimed, finally, “I con honeatly 

nesert, that in thought, in word and iv action 
wike Tam free from blame,” and having arrived 
at this conclusion be felt that a heavy weight was 
lifted from bi» naind 

As yet he had said no word to Freda of the 
love which he bore her, but now he determined 
that he would confess his passion at the first 
ppertuniny 





———————E 


Mre v riey & 
Creda wax sitting with her aunt, when he went 
hand for the next dance, and Mr 


sonting danger made a futile effort to 


to claim | & 


Cal hire »p 


avert: it. 
“The dear girl looks far from well, Courtney, I 
d better remaia suietly with me,” 


The chance came on ihe following evening at | 
| 


think she fad 
he said, persuasively. 
“ Nonsense, mother, there is nothing the matter 


— 


her. If it should over-fatigue her, she can beg 
ff one of her engegementa with Fred Vicary, [ 
potice his initiala sprinkle? liberally over he 
rograume,”’ and without giving ireda time to | 
speak. he carried her off ia triumph, 

* We wiil ot dance, little one,” he whispered, 
softly, “unless you are bent upor it, Let me 
teke you into the conservatory ; I wish toe speak 
to you alone, aud there seeme to be very little 
chauce of doing so in our own house, Wilk you 
comet” 

She looked into his eyes, and read hia purpose. | 
it was obliged to ceme sooner or later and 
perhaps after all, it was better to get through 
with it. 

“I do not care particularly about the dance 
Courtney,” she answered, shyly ; “I will core 
with you, if you desire it.” 

ide preset her hand and led her through the 
crowded room jute the conservatory where they 
found themselves alone. 

“ Freda,” he began, abruptly, “do you guesa | 
what I have totsy!? I think you do, my darling. 
I have never concealed my love for you. I am 
miy putting fato words the passion which bas 
Right back from the time 
we were boy and girl together I have loved 
you, aud jatteriy I have known, that the one 
treat y ice in the world for me “waa the possea- | 
sion of your affection Freda, little coueir, do 
you love me! Not esa sister. A sister's love is 

ry aweet and precious, but I wish you to be 
something nearer and dearer tc me than a sister. 
Freda derlivg, have l presumed too much? Have 
L beeuw mistaken? I thought—-aod the thought 
brought me happiness—-that you had begun to 
care ior me in the way I mean. But perhaps I 
was wrong. Tell me dear, have 1 deceived 
wy-elf} or is it, that this great happiness wil! 








The girl furned her blushing-face to him, and 
a look of tender love lay in the depths of her 
beautiful eee 

“J do not know,” she softly whispered, “if the 
confeasson wil lower me in your aight, but I will 
Courtney, I have loved you always, 
but, dear, I fear we must pluck owt this passion 
irom ont beerte; it can never be gratified.” 

Lover like, he kissed her first, kissed the rich 
| red lips again and again uctil she gently drew 
} herseit away, 
| “Nay,” she said. with a pretty blush, “ that is 
} not fatr il you net understand my words ?” 
; “Whata gue-tion |” heexclaimed, rapturously, 
| “when your unsver bas made me the happiest 
} mau in the world. Still your words were 80 
i : é q ; - 
; delightful that they will bear repeating. You 
i love me and will be roy wife! is it mot aot” 

Freda shook her bead padiy, 









| marry you. 


| cavalier. 


Have you considered what Aund 
Adeliue will say?” 

His brow clouded. This was the weak spot in 
his armour, and his cousin had seized upon it 
uuerringly. Thav his mother would object he 
knew full well, but he trusted that time and a 
steady perseverance would overcome her oppo- 
sition ; he was yet to learn the true character of 
Mrs. Adeline Colthrop. : 

But Freda’s question required an answer, and, 
banishing his gloomy fears, he said brightiy,— 

‘IT have thought of that. She will be a little 
disappointed at first, as [ believe she haa other 
views for me, but she will come round in time, 
when she finds how truly we love each other.” 

Freda smiled sadly. 

“ Let as not deceive ourselves, Courtney ; this 
thing cat never come to pass. Your mother will 
oppose it bitterly, to the very end. She will 
never give her consent, and without that I can 
never marry you.” 

“There is a difficulty, darling,” he answered, 
“but believe me you exaggerate its importance. 
I will see my mother in the morning, and when 


; she knows I am resolute she will yield.”’ 


She ‘aid her hend timidly upon hie arm, 

* Dear Courtney,” she eaid, “be guided this 
ouce by my wishes, Do not mention the subject 
to my aunt at present. We are young, we love 
each other, and can afford to wait. Sometime, 
perhaps ic the oear future, you shall speak, aud 
if you can gain Aunt Adeline’s consent to our 
union, I will marry you ; until then we must wait 
patiently. It ie better so-—~is it not }” 

He sighed heavily, 

“Your wish is my command,” he said, “ now 
and always, but «0 many things lie hidden in the 
future, and J am afraid.” 

“OF one thing,” she whispered, “you need 
have uo fear ; my love for you at least is certain. 
Believe iu me, ae I believe in you, and all will yot 


| be well,” 


Once more he embraced her, and then they 
passed out into the crowded room, back to Mrs. 
Colthrop, for the dance had ended. 

“ How tiresome, Courtney!” exclaimed that 
lady impatiently; “ Lady Faudell and Helen have 
been here to bid us good bye, and you have 
missed them; they are going te Mentone in the 
morning.” 

“ Very unfortunate truly,” assented Courbuey ; 
“ though, es a matter of fact, I bade them fare- 
well last evening ; I was under the igapression 
that their departure had been arranged for to 
day.” ‘ 
‘They remained purposely to put in an ap- 
pearance here, Freda, there is your gavalier 
coming this way. [ must say he appears ex- 
tremely devoted. ake care, child, do not break 
too many hearts for pastime, and Mr, Vicary is 
worth more than s passing flirtation.” 

An angry flush appeared on the girl's cheeks, 
but befoge she could frame a suitable reply te 
her aunt's sveer, the gentleman wax with then. 

He bowed smilingiy to the Jates and shook 
hands with Courtney, whe received his advances 
somewhat voldiy. 

The new comer was a tall, fine-looking mar of 
distinguished carriage. His c¢mplexion was dark, 
and he had close black hair and black flashing 
eyes, 

“Misa Denbigh,” hoe said politely, “ I believe I 
have the honour of claiming your hand for thie 
quadrille,” and, bowing low to the others, he led 
her away. 

Mre. Cotthrop's eyes were filled with a mean- 
ing smile as she followed their movements. 

“ How fortunate," ghe exclaimed inrpressively, 
“that our dear Freda thinks so highly of ber 
He is evidently exceedingly fond of 
er, and the match will be a most auitable one 
in every way.” 

Courtney bit his lip angrily but made no reply, 
and turued away with a gesture of impatience. 
Still his mother’s words were not wholly tarows 
away, apd as he watched the sunny amiles 
chasing each other across Freda’s face, as sbe 
listened to her partner's laughing sailies, he felt 
how difficult it would be to go on even for a short 
period and mske no sign, 

Before retiring to rest that night, Mrs. Coll hrop 


‘} love you truly, but I fear I shail never like a prudent general, carefully reviewod the 
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situation. At present she felt the battle was | 
roing againat her, she had already been defeated | 
in one skirmish, and in consequence the enemy 
was more strougly entrenched than ever. 

Spill she did not despair ; she was a woman of 
caource, and ahe resolved that by fair means or 
jou! she would prevent her dead sister's pauper | 
dav zhter becoming Courtney’s wife. 

The vesuld of her cogitations was a little note, 
which she sealed carefully and addressed to 
“deneral Colthrop, Hotel des Anglais, Mentone. 

“ Ceorge will assist me,” she said, as she 
lseed the letter in her desk. “I will post it 
woyself in the morning.” 

For several days matters at Ruysdel-square 
went on in their usual course, eave that Courtuey 
found it more and more difficult to obtain any 
private conversation with bis cousin. 

One morning, however, just as they were 
sitting down to luncheon, o telegram was brought 
in addreseed to Mr, Courtney Colthrop. 

Courtney opened it and a shade of annoyance 
crossed hie brow, 

“ From uncle George,” he said to hia mother, 
“he is ill at Mentone and requires meat once, I 
suppose I shall have to go,” 

“Certainly dear, I will ricg for Roberts and 
have your things packed. I trust it is not very 
gerious, a dear, you must carry my excuses | 
this afternoon, I ehal! stey at home and help 
Sourtney.” 

“Of course it will be very distressing should | 
the General prove dangerously iil,” she confided 
thet night to Freda, whom she had effectually 
prevented froma bidding Courtney farewell, | 
“but if it is only a slight attack, the change will | 
do the boy good. Besides,” meditatively, “he | 
will see Helen, and naturally he would welcome 
euything which would give him that oppor- 
tunity. 

Having shot this shaft which she earnestly 
hoped would hit the mark, Courtney’a mother 





kissed Ler niece with a show of affection, and } 4 . 
¢ ns | Courtney is so reserved, that a hint from bim 


retired to her room wel)-satisfied with the result 
of her plot. 


CHAPTER IIL 
A wuek had elapoed since Courtney's departure 





for Mentone, and Mrs, Colthrop had taken up 
her residence at Briancourt, her country house 
‘n Wiltshire. Courtney bad written once in- | 
forming them that his uwucle did not appear to be | 
very Ul, and now as Mra. Colthrop and Freda 
sat ab breakfast, the former took two letters both 
mee with the foreign post-mark, from the 
aR. 

The firet which ehe opened contained only a 
few lines, and bore the signature of (eorge | 
Colthrop, | 

“Ah!” exclaimed the lady, ss she replaced | 
the letter in ite envelope, and glanced round with | 
an air of satisfaction, “I thooght so. The | 
General, dear man, has quite recovered, Lut we 
mueh not expect Courtney for a month or two; 
the attractions at Mentove have proved too 
powerful for him, Well, it does not surprise mo, 
and | must say Iam rejoiced that he has made 
up his mid at last, for Helen will make him a 
yood wife. But { wonder what the dear boy 
tye about it himself; he is such a cautious 
‘ellow,” and thus talking, half to herself and 
half te Freda she opened the other ietter, 

_All thie time, Freda sat with white face and 
Lightly closed lips striving to conceal the agita- 
tion of her mind. In a vague kind of way she 
recognised that her aunt’s remarks were framed 
for ‘er benefit, but she failed to realise in the 
Bligh toss degree the baseness of the elder woman's 
concuct, 

Preveatly Mrs. Colthrop continued musingly, 

_ \b, Courtney, my boy, just so. Fresh ties, 
ow Interests; the poor old mother must con- 
tent herself with the second place now. But it 
ts the way of the world, and one rust uot com- 
plain, especially im this case, where one hardly 
-0868 & gon, and secures a charming daughter ia 
addition, Still, it will be rather lonely, Freda, 
when you and Courtney are both gone, for I 
presume, I shall not keep you long now ; at least 
‘W will oot be Mr. Vicary’s fault if [ do.” 





Freda felt s large juinp rise iv her throat, and 
it was with difficulty she made answer. 

“Mr, Vicary is nothing to me, aunt, and aever 
will be more than a friend, whose kindness I 
appreciate. Please do not couple my name with 
his in the future.” 

“Ab, child, child!” with an air of good- 
humoured remonatrance, “how strange it is 
that the persons most nearly interested are often- 
times the last to realise the truth. ‘eke 


| nel and her 


aunt, and after 
Colthrop dressed to go cut. 
“am going to call at Rystone Mount,” she 
said, graciously, “andshall probably bring Mrs. 
Rystone with me on my return, } trust your head 
will be Letter this evening.” 
Poor Freda ! Ip wae fated that many evenings 


juucheon Mrs. 


' were to elapse before her head was better, aud 


Courtney for example; I have heard him use | 


almost these identical words in regard to Helen, 
and yet he never deceived me. ! saw it long 
ago, and now,” tapping the opev letter signifi- 
cantly, “comes the confirmation. I+ will be 
exactly the same with you, my dear, and I shall 
nos fail to remind you of my prophecy on the day 
when Fred Vicary leads you to the altar.’ 

Freda made no reply. She was weary and sick 
at heart, aud longed to bury her grief aud misery 
in the privacy of her own room. 

Presently her aunt spoke agaiv,— 


“Tam going to answer Courtney’s letter,” she | 


said, at the same time rising from the table, 
“shall 1 add your congratulations to mine?” 
Poor Freda! The question cut her like a 
knife, though even now she wae unconscious of 
the agony which awsited her in (he near future, 
Fercing back her emotion she suswerd quietly, 
“Tf you mean that my cousin has asked Lady 
Helen Faudell to be his wife, an? that she has 


accepted his proposal, then of course [ congratu- | * . 
P proposal, th 1 oe | I fancy Courtuey has not behaved altogether well 


late him, and hope that he will be happy.” 

Mrs, Colthrop was a clever woman, aud 
rarely took up a position from which there was 
no escape ; so now she dic aot commit herself 
definitely. 

“Well,” she eaid musingly, and with an air o° 
keeping something back, “perbaps it} would be 
scarcely correct to say that everything is actually 
settled, though, naturally, I cannot say what has 
happened since this letter was written, But then 


conveys more information than a bushel of words 
from most people. 
morning ; if I were you I would take a brisix 
walk in the park.” 

Left to herself, Freda put on her hat and 
cloak and followed her aunt's suggestion. 

She wae ill and mizerabie, she felb harassed, 
her head ached, and her brain was dizzy, she 


| scarcely knew what she did 
For the time of year the day was bright aud | 


fair, and the trees in Briancourt Park still re- 
tained a certain matured beauty, bub the girl 
noted nothing. 

She wandered aimlessly along, sometimes even 
retracing ber stepa, kwowing nothing, caring for 
nothing ; conscious only of that one terribie 
refrain, which seemed to rivg iv her ears, 

* Courtney ie untrue, his profession of love a 
lie; he is going to marry Helen Faudell. Poor 
simple little fool, how easiiy he deceived you t” 

Stung to madness ehe cried aloud, as though 
to some invisible tormentor,~- 

“Itis false : [will stake my life on Courtney's 
honour. “here is, there must be some terrible 
mistake, 
ately, “it cannot be. 
is faith dead on the earth. But? will be true 
to my truss, And yet how can [3’ 

She threw herself distractedly at the foot of a 
giant oak and sobbed afresh. 

As yet she did not feel the misery of her own 
ruined life; that was to come; ail her sorrow, 
ali her grief was caused by the shattering of her 
ruined idol. Courtney false! Courtney faith- 
less! she shrank in loathing from the thought, 
aud hated herself for being capable of harbouring 
such a base suggestion. 


And yet! sh, had not men of 








Bob you are not well this | 


Oh, my darling |” she sobbed passion- , 
If thie is so, then indeed ! 


| 
| 
| 


{ 


{ even went #0 far as 


that one in particular was destiaed to be the 
blackeat evening in her existence. 

It happened in this wise. Mra. Colthrop not 
having returned, the girl dressed for dinner, put- 
ting on a sitople white frock, and stole quietly 
down into che drawing-room, 

At one end of the apartment, partially con- 
cealed by a large screen was 4 couch, and here, 
feeling too miserable to rivg for lights, she lay 
down, 

The darkness suited her, it accorded with her 
morbid imagination, and so for some time she 
remained gsione, only half conscious of her 


| position 


Presently the door openad and she heard voices, 
but Lefore «he could rise she beard her own name 
mentioned, and she preserved @ atrict silence. 

Mrs. Colthrop was speaking, and the words 
were borne with a cruel digtinctmess to the 
stricken girl. 

“Yex noone knows at present besides your- 
aelf and Freda. J thought it best to tell her im- 
mediately, because I fancy she is already half iv 
love with her cousia, Incead, between ourselves, 


to her, from the tone of bis letter it appears that 
he has encouraged her evident liking for him, and 
to cotamit himself by a pro- 
Imay be [ trust { am, for the 


posal. wrong, 


| girl's sake, bet he hints at having made a greab 


| 
| 
| 


{ 





apparently | ample time to dress for dinner, sc 


j mistake 


sud begs we to break the news gently. 
Jbe asked me this morving if it were all settled, 
and really I had not the beart to tell her the 
truth, so i evaded it. Dut she is young and will 
svon forget, him; indeed I should say that this 


; would prove a capital opportunity ‘or your friend 


eaght in the rebound yoo know. No, 
thauk vou Roberts,’’ to the servant who had 
tupped ut the door, ‘‘ you need nob bring lights 
for a few momenta, we are going upstairs.” 

Adeline Colthrop did oot think Ub necessary 
to inform her friend that she bad caught sight 
of a ehimmer ef whi 5 at the further end of the 
rooi:, and that her speech had been framed for 
theeapecial benefit of an uaveen hearer, thoughshe 
was not greatly surorised when later on a servant 
brought a message from Freda bringing her ex- 
cuses for her non-appearance ob dinner. 

{x the darkness !reda had crept to her room 
and flung herself on the bed. was true then } 
The cruel story was trua; tho was no longer 
room for doubt. Courtuey sad not behaved 
well ‘o her; he had made a great mistake, but 
had discovered his error in time. He waa even 
sorry for her, and wighed thad she should not 
suffer. Well, at least she could suifer and make 
no sign, though it would probably kill her 

For hours she lay etunaed and paralysed by 
the blow, and at length io the early morning 
hours she undressed and crept wee: ily into }eod, 


Vicary— 


CHAPTER IV, 


Tue evening of the second day after Freda’ 
anot had given her confidence to Mrs, Rystone 
Fred Vicary stood in his bedroom at Teuaple 
Grange, Yorkshire, with a sealed letter in his 
hand, 

He had been invited down to his friend 
Prideaux’s for a few days’ shooting, and bad just 
returned from a long day’s sport. There was yet 
he did not 


spotless reputation played euch a part! Had she | hurry, but remained staring at the address on the 


sonal knowledge that such things had happened ? | 


She raised herself wearily and stood up ; 
must not abandon herself utterly to grief. 
would hope against hope until the end. 


she crept back to the house, and locked hereelf | 


into her room, where she remained until lunckeon. 
Forvunateiy the house was empty save for her. 


she | Rystone write to me?’ 
She | gave a sudden bound as he suddenly remembered 
| how close Rystone Moun’ was to Briancourt 
With her beautiful face all stained with tears, | tore the envelope hastily and took out 


| not read, nay, was it not within ber own per- | envelope. 


“Queer!” he exclaimed, “why should Wes. 
And then bis heart 


He 
the 
letter. 

As be had imagined, it was from Mrs. i ystone, 


and the contents evidently impressed him ‘or he 


x — 
Sti hewte* + 


raher 
<< 


thik ascent 


o* 


om ee 


ot nf tg SA erg SN 


Pree 








THE LONDUN READE) Aug. 25, 1894: 


. 





















Pye: 





= 


Asa 





witty FE 


ae 





Sere 
=— 
» 


Pr ines 
Oe 


A ee 


nght Fie 
ee 


-*>— 


= 


a. 


? 








SF tA eT © £e 





. 





CY oe ar er ee? © Bi 








| grounds, 
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raselé | that in company with Mr. Rystone 





ntous | proposition with a firm negative. 
































1 
ent aconveyance. However your room is ready, | taade e no effort to keep 
ea! the old room, the servaat will take your , the drawing-room Mra, ] 








he conversation, In 
ston begged fora song 









ugeage.: Oh, how stupid of me, of course it is | ond the girl seated herse i at the piano without a 
‘ ion ll, viever mind, there je uo one | protest. 
yself ; be is ing.” But though she sang and played faultlessly as 
| far as technique was concerned, there was mu 
ue rersarkea, “J : d you ' muaic in her notes, and red detected 1} 









ire alone, I will juet take off a little of th is dit t | difference in a moment. 
roads are very dusty—and be ‘with yeu,” 











t j | “Sheis very Es ” he said to bitaself later, 
t was not until after dinner that the all- | when Mrs. Colihrop had carried her wieve back 
important subject was broached, and the to Brisson arb} “could she have loved him, | 
Mr. Ryetoue laughingly sorgested that Fred and | wonder? Is she grieving, because he is Jost “to 
Rystone should adjourn to the drawing- | hert Savely Gosenhaty be not ledvher t6 velieve 
while he went and smoked a ciger | he loved her, aud then cast ber asiderfor a more 
‘Nonsense !” answered Fred, “the matter is | weal thy bride.” 


ish to knoweverything Mra! His face grew hol and, flushed) and. hie eyss 












Rhys . flamed with auger ab the thought;for Hreda wa 
¥ more then 1 wrote ia my | to him more than s mere woman.,..He loved her 
lady as they passed into the | so devotedly that the mere ideasaf uber hav 
irawing-room, “and even that, T ought , been caused to suffer made his blood boil. 
have Eept secret.” Mrs. Rystone tched him uarrowly, sn. 
“ on? 


Not so, wy dear- friend!" earnestly, “you | guessed s someti ing of the tumult.of paasion 
have done me a great service, for which I can | which surged in his breast, but she made nocom- 
ever thank you sufficiently, ever if my mission | ment. save to echo his statenient that Tredo 
fails looked very ill, With the knowledge she had 
“T would not be too precipitate,” euggested | gained from Mrs. C Ithrop, the change did not 
the yourg man’s hoetess, ‘that is,” amilingly, | surprise ber, and she pitied the girl from Ler 
if you can restrain your feelings.” | heat, at the same. time contemning Courtuey’s 
t you are quite certain there is no tie | infamous conduct as heartily as. Fred himself 
etweea her and Courtney! Por my own "part would have done had he known the truth. 
j thought the affair was quite a . Still she did not deem it wise to kindle the 
i “My information comes from Mrs, Colthrop | young man’s anger agninsh her friend’s son, and 
| herself ; whavever may have ean, there can be | this she would moet assuredly do, by revealing 
nothing ney, since Courtney ia engaged to Lady | fully the purport ci Mre. Col:hrop’s communi- 
Helen Faude!l. cation 
‘And you think I have a chence of success!” | On that poles therefore she preserved a di- 
Ah} chat ig more than I dare venture open ; | creet silence, and endeavoured, not without 
' 
! 








* 








i can only tell you, Freda is fr e, the rest you |! fair shara oi Ponts to divert ler guest's auter 


must discover for yourself. YT will give you ‘the tion from the anxiety which wae preying upon 
opportunity. [> will ‘ask them to dine here | his ui ind, 


to-morrow ; after that you can call at Prian-/} When she was leaving ihe room for the night 
| court; Freda is generally to be found im the | however, he said, abruptly,— 
| «y must xo to Briancourt in the: morning ; I 
The young mau expressed hie thanks, and the | cannot bear this suspense, and. ihe very fact oi 
| subject dropped for the night, ther Fred could the poor girl’s grief only makea me long the 
scarcely subdue his. impatience to put hie fate to more that I had the right to comfort her.” 





: 8 ight 
the test, an impatience which became more avd | Mrs, Pystone gave kim s syinpathetic smile. 
more intenss during the fellowtak: lay. | «Tt have not the heart to dissuade you,” she 


Onee in the course of the m« vere be suggested 
he should 
Briancourt, out his hostesa met the 


said, 2 @ he pressed her hand, “though I think ic 
would Le better to postpone all action for a day 

r two longer.” 

"He shook his head eadly and turned away. 
What he had seen that night caused bis whove 
soul te cry out in sympathy for the sorrowivg 
girl, whom he loved so weil 








walk over 





No, wy dear boy,” she said, “trust to my 
| advice, ich @ course will be suicidal, Wilhame 
| has already taken a note from me to Mra, 
| Coithrep, and they are almost certain to come 


this evening. Then you wil meet Freda in a | en 
casual ManoerV, 4 ad be able to fee! your way To 
rush over now would be to show her that you | CHAPTER Y. 





had heard of Courtn 
would stifien her pride. 
he young man acknowledged the wisdoin of 
this reasoniug and reluctantly acquiesced, thoug h 
' the day appeared to him a perfect cycle of ozea, | 
and he thought the evening would uever come, es 
How weuld she greet him! Would she 
him? What would éhe say? re | 
> ' 
| 
| 


y's en gagement, vad that | 
” 





, after the dioner ab Rystone 
Movut, Freda sought ber room after breakfast 
e dreaded & continuation, of ber, aunt's 
‘weers aod insinuations,’ Sbe was ip a 
orough and inteuse misery. 

Even now, the rain of her own life remained a 































| pleased ideration, ‘Phe root of ber mental 
asked h and a hundred sic a auffe eiog lay in the thought ef Courtney's dis- 
| questi his answers were far removed | honorcr Her leve was of so trne a type tha’ abe 
om ihe actuai reality | 'v gladly have sacrificed her happyness to 

It was really very presaic after ai A alight | his, : ; 
pressure of the daiuty band, and then ic reeponse } Tac he told her hon estly that his affection 





to his welcon 


’ had waneJ, sud that he loved anot er; she would 
Good is rather a i have set him free without a moment's hesitation 
; urprise , hax ; you were in York- | and worn s srniling face in epite of. her serrow— 
tire, | but this! this was so cruel, so Uuumaniy 50 
Somehow the dinver was not a success. Mr, | totaly unlike the conduct of her sea) lover 
Rystone, a3 ueual, said noiling ; the elder Jadies | that she was h Lopelessly crushed by by it. 
tried inefl 2etuall ly to enliven matters, Fred was The meeting with Fred Vicary y had. been pr: 








awkward and and Freda wae like a piece | ductive of good in one respect, it had awakene 
| of exquie’te mechanism which had not been | ber to a sense of her rea) position, Just ad urs: 
wor nd up. | she faile to grasp the m aningof his uppearance, 





he Young man could not divert 
her, she 


ver, bu 





3 as pretty as | tortured spirit kept heft from sleeping ite bru 


his gaze from | but ju i ent watches of the nighd when he: 
| : . 
The light had | significance flashed into ber mind, and she ‘ei 








ne from her eyes, the from her cheeks, ; her face fush, eet 
\ r : P i} i } tory of Courtney's defectior ) bad alrea 
heve were 59 merry Gancing emiles hovering} The story of Courtney's dete. ki 
} } } ; 1 a a a7: ‘ 
round the corners of her lips ; she seewed to him | heen nc broad, and lred. Vicery’s visit to 





te jave ol » ged suddenly from.a laughing lighi- } | Rystone Mow wut was its first result. ~ She had 


hearted « auto a wen an. | become an object of seorn to her eueaies,, and of 


* 






hen anyoue addi messed her specially, she | pity to those who loved her, jal. 
aps wered ¢ ‘ail y ‘ le, but she | This she well knew would, ber jotgerabie 
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even as she eat alone her cheeks reddened with 
hame. She must go away, that was umperative, 
bub whither? Anxicusly she ran ove? 
f her acquaintances, an d her eyes brightened as 
he cemembered Mrs. Carstairs, 
“Yes!” she muse “that would) sul 
irably, 1 believe sie is my true friend, and 
1 her I shali be far removed from tic 
know me, Later on, she wili preci 
sation where I shall be enabled t 


vn living, 

The idea of escape appeared to infase new lif: 
iato her. She opened her wriving-des ‘ky and 
penned. ‘a letter, which, while it did wi of enter 
into details, still revealed sufficient to show that 
he writer was in great distress, and yearning 
jor the consolation of » genuine friend 

inother task awaited her vow ; one which 
caused the eruel wound to open afresh, and 
brought bitter tears to the serrow-ladeu eyes. 
“som the secret drawer at the back of hex desk 
she drew forth a evanty stock of treasured 


ng = absolutely without value intrinsically; 


it representing ‘atl that was best aad briphtest 
a happiest in that fair young life. 

A photograph, o faded letter or two carefully 
ecured with a band of silk ribbon, « few 
pressed flowera ; innecent mementoes of an inno- 
cent life, Almost reverently «he placed them 
together, and’ thea with tresulous fingers she 
wrote op a slip of paper, “ Farewell for ever, 
Freda.” 

That was all, No cry of despair, no term of 
reproach, for she was not used to “400-8 He 
would understand, and that would be euffici ont 

Brave-hearted Fredo! her misery was eg: en 
but her courage greater still, 

The letter she would post ab once with her 
own hands; the packet she would reserve 
until he had received : reply from Mre. Car- 
stairs, 

Placing the letter in her pocket, she locked 
Ceurtney’s package away in the desk, and pro- 
eeded to dress. 

Not wishing to pinee her note to Mrs. Ourstairs 
in the house bag, she resolved to watk alo og the 


rere in the direction of Rystone Mount, whare she } 


knew she would mect the village p stroan return 
ing from his morning round, 


in the hail she encountered Ler aunt who | 


exclaimed cheerfully, 

“Going for acwatk, child! That ii » it is 
a glorious morning, and 2 breat! of ne air will 
do you good; Iam afraid our lateround of gaiety 
was too much for you. 
‘ate for luncheon, f rather expect Mr. Vicary wil! 

ill this morning, and it will be a pity if you are 
aot back, I cannet entertain him by wyself.” 

This was @ trial which erastenen wren it Was, 


reda had nob calculated upon having to face so | 


wou, and for once the felt grateful for her dunt’s 
sneer; it put heron her guard, 

She would lose no time in depositiog her letter 
with the postman, and then, instead of returning 

Erianeourt by the publie road she would enter 
the grounds by the private gate, 

In this, however, che reckoned witho.b Fred, 
who came in sight just as the postman having 
taken Breda’s letter, was driving on. 

She could not avold him; he was searcely a 
dozen yards away, though she would gladly have 
af ne 80, bad it been pos-ible, 

( ‘ Joud-inorning, Miss Denbigh,” he said, 
» bis hat, “are you bound to iiystene 4 
*¥ think not; my aunt expects me back 

¢ luncheon,” 

fie had taken his place by her side quite 
* turally, and as she looked at him she felt deeply 
evieved, for ahe knew instinctively why he bad 

itht her, 

She had always thought hia: handsome ‘ ut 

this particular morning he wae pre- emineui!y 
SO, 

The excitement had lent an added mien to his 
cheeks, ond his eyes sparkled with ihe feflection 
of his great love. 

kor some distance they proceeded in silence, 
veither caring ‘to speak, then Freda said, 
neryousiy,-—— 

‘Is not your visit to the Mount rather unex- 
pected. I understood you were in Yorkshire, 
alauphtering the poor birds,” 


ibe list | but 


By the way do wot be | 


Yes!” he apy aud sé 
Se tation, “J had Bday ¢ or two with J 

the fact i ig ot tired 1 St 

fof Mrs, Rystone’s in nvita tion ; J 
ve a ptandiog invstation at the Mount 
It was a very lame excuse, haltingly mad 
a they both ney ome t ite hollowness 
Her eyes flashed angrily ; the trutt 


j plain, 
} 


Courtney had acorded her ; she } 
| Lim for a time, 
intefest. 

She had been usefu! as a plaything, but 
he was going to be married, and i+ was 
put his toye on one side, 

Mrs 


ard now he had 


Mrs. Rystone knew thia—his mother had tol 

Ler, and she in turn had conveyed the infc rouati 

to Tred. 

This man was aware of her Bi] 

who walked by’her side, with a pleasant sr 
| his face, a it was his knowledge «ha 
brought hi a to her, 

And he’ ee her, had loved hx 

He had waited patiently until nov 
knew she loved her cousin; this wa 
opportunity to declare his passion, and 
lost no time, 

A sudden rush of pity filled her gout! 
not mean to speak, but the words carac 
of herself, and when they were spoken 
tacitly accepted them as a recoguition 
situation was rt 10 by bott 

* Do you know, Mr, Vicary,” 

hink you are sone good, I 
had a brother like you,’ 

“Tam glad that. I am not your brother 
Denbigh,” he . answered, “ can you 
why 3” 

‘es, the reason was apparent ; one glance into 
his lovelit -yes wouid have been amply sufficient 
but she cid not look, and he did not wait 
reply. 

v7 Freda, ” 


aMe— it 


7 


he continued, ‘passionately, “ 
t tell you why I am staying at the Mount 
T put my purpose into words? J have wai 
long: t8me, darling, fer this day, and now | 
speak, 
“Do oe not know, have you 10% k 
| years what you are to me ‘—that 
pearl of great price to obteia which L¥eul 
| 82 rifice everything, Lam rich, but wit 
woud embrace poverty. {am young ard 
but-to hear you say ‘I love you,’ : 
pressure of your hand, to wi 
in your sweet face, I would 
strength. Freda, darling, Ilovayou 
love ard I have nothing: elee io wish § 
you are litening lo the pleading of 
Other women there are in the world, 
they are vothing, There may be 
tifui, though none can éver he 30 fa 
| ldo not love yow for your beauty. 
because you are good | and innocen 
' because of your aly h 1 your sweat 
winning ways re do t jove in 
| not fear, darling, that you will burt 
caunoblove me,. I muabd submit, a 
quiet) away. (Butoh, child, ebild 
M weer hungers fer you ; 
mpty away, if you can give ine 
ope.’ 

The lears streamed down the girl’s ace as 
euded his appeal, and she covid not lovk at him 
for sobbing. For the moment yearned 
sionately to be able to take his band in hers, and 





Tlove you. I will he your wife!’ 


But it was imposvible, and she knew it. Deep | 


down in her beart was ihe old Jove, crushed and 
pest ised and cruelly wounded, but not dead. In 
terof all it was Courtney she loved sti, and 

ae could: not gis 

her heart eried passionately for ancther. 
Aad -yeb:he was so good, so kind and tru 

mons and ‘brave hearted, and he would sufi 

she was suffering. She knew ! 

truly, that it was no mere Sgure f speech 

employed wion he described her a ihe 

woman in the world for him 

| “Freda,” he whispered, presently 

|} forgotten? I am waiting jor ye 

| Clive it me darling, do not keep ine 


1 Nad &pourer 





‘ise 


her hand to one mau while | 


tolenc 


Jreads 
eanno. 
tela 


I would glacty 
g beyond my por 
uld have spared ) 0" 
kissec. the tear-stained 
Ider brother might 
gloved hand in his. 


10b grieve, 


muyvh her les 
said * i 
’ More 


ancl ki 
th # ‘ast, loug preseur 
lhad orre wfi 3] rin vB 


UR 
nN Freda returned to Brian 
her into the drawing: re 
od gracious, child '” 
matter? You are 
e red as0° yon had been cry 
la sat down wearily 
‘ou must exctise me,” she murmu 
J, My nerves are vastrun ng : 
for good 
eyes. ‘It ig nearly ‘tent 120 
Vic ary may be h 


- L 
88 84kK0, 


"ou need have no feur, 
me to luncheom, 

Her aun uestion promp 
revealed to her bow foolis} 
wakipg the remark 

a Mave you met him 7° 


eu 


You,” she answered, sloy 


" And quarreile? with h 
She stood up an? looked 
No,” she replied with a 
firm friends .> quarrel.” 
Mrs, Cotlithrop watched | : 
apartment, and mentally exclaime:! 
* What 2 horrid ouiseuce! He ha 
i been rejected ; she is sti)! hoakerir 
rey, and this is gratitude! Thi 
of ny generosity, But the game ik 
et, young Jady, and if you bea: Adelio 
hrey you are much, more clever than 
you credit for being.” 
Meanwhile, Fred, instead of 1 m urniog str 
the Mou 1t, iad wandered vay into 
sountry where he. could be alore. The rejeci 
his offer did not come altogether ax 
but it made him very miserable, none the 
the more so as he cou]) nut hide ivom hinwe 
fact of Freda’s. unhappiness, 
‘ Poor little girl,” she enid pityingly, “T wich 
truth concerming Ser and Courtney 
ioves him ie plain ; what an idic 


be tu surret der & prize like that for the 


f Helen Maudell | 
ystone felt no surpris 
an appearance at luncheon, as he. on 
taying at Briancourt; bub a «! 


when Fred f. 
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at his fa i tog revealed to her what | ing to turn this unexpected event to her own 
tppenes advantage, 
ov uid, gloomily, in response to the In some way she felt that this move of Freda’s 
jur a he it ix all over, she has | had put the girl in her power, bot it was not 
fused me Li ather fortuoste 1 left my | autil ehe accidentally overheard a casual remark 
a ut Pridesux ince IT sha‘! still be in) of one of the servants that the shadowy ideas in 
‘ for @ dav or two's shooting. T am afraid | her head develoyed into clear shape 
the birds will have cauee to tegret Kreda’s| “The gentleman at the Mount,” the maid 
fecision | exclaimed, in auswer to some remark from her 
He tried t eal the bitterness of his grief ; Companion, “ond, he’s gone, went away in a 
sy ati affected larity, but hie hostess was an , hurry. Williams told me, he thinks there must 
xperionced v in of the world. aud the attempt , have been «& row of some sort.” 
! deceive her } That wes all—this baldstatement, in the latter 
Bhe made po pretence of condeting with him ; | half of which there wae not even a shatow of 
ste kuew th he struggle 5 m in hig | truth, but Mra. Colthrop emiled softly to herself | known that she has gone on 
t raust fought ont alone aad unassisted, | 8nd went to her rvom rejoicing, for ont of it she 
leithor did whe trv to alter his intention of | Would forge a ¥ apon that should crush l’reda 
reburbing into Yorkshive ; in fact, she considered for ever. 
t the wise ey b uld adont, and said so, | The materials lay ready to her hand ; she had 
Of ounrae we ah i be glad of pour society,” | aot even to thick, half an hour's easy writing, 
hie tuld hia. “bat Kystone is * diet, and | aod the matter was finished. ; 
you require life and activis Resid uiter the | At one stroke ehe would ruin this girl, this 
ctrounmtances, it will be better that you and | child of her dead sister, whom she had vowed to 
Freda stiould pot meet for a time.” love and cherish, aad not an atom of compunction 
r ell wea ' rat train t ing, r pity held her back, 
i , , “and y iN allow William Even now haps, Courtney was already 
u EBs i sball walk to the | wavering a ul only re trained from proposing to 
at n | Helon by @ strained notion of honour. It was 
ae ee he next | net likely that he could be thrown constantly 
ay. ton Mtr sear al iad her | inte the ‘society of so beautiful and accomplished 
ate breakfast. I. ada’ jected suitor was Leiug ; rit, without learning to regard her with affec- 
wwifthy borne on his journe ) tion 
"Rot aaiatees : mgr sae sen of Wrédece denien. And it was his mother's task fo make his path 
the moroing after Feed’a departure Mra. Col- | clear. To do, her justice it must be enid that 
p did n me vn to breakfast, and it i Mra Colt! rop was not naturally wicked as 
edad Goamciin ‘Saat e to open the pnst-bag | _ Soe did not dislike Freda, and had no wisl. to 
e were two tenet lather emnteité wind |S cr an injury. On the contrary, had she 
one for herself which she carried off to the privacy | *co*pted Fred Vicary’s offer she wan quite pre- 
vf her ae . wed to treat her with her usual laviea munifi 
wax ® reply from Mra. Carstairs, begging ce: but she could not and would not permit 
the girt iq come to Dublia imuwedistely, aud j 0" °) marry © rege ond whet she was 
sane vw her g 1 - 1. elcome Picksed Go CONnSICEY -, 
} aids tie brig! de alee tad it, and she From her polo of view it was doubtiess bettor 
kastautis eet u making the necessary pre- | Sat Courtney should marry Lady Helen Faudeli, 
parations, : : | who had wealth, rank, indueoce, and a social 
S ve had she been of 13 , _ | position which would be to him of the utmost 
ib - on had she been o ie ture of her gesiatance 
fend aan, i bes our was alconiy cit Freda chowe to constitute herelt aa 
es ON ae — “| obwtagle ro this marriage she murt be sacrificed, 
a“ late. the ee, ag Bs _ | That was a clea business-like view of the situa- 
would reach Bristol in time to rom by the | om divested of ali romance and sentinen: 
Dublin | nest Ep eg qeot ? the | ., J would be uupleasant, doubtless, for Freda ; but 
siege Wr oor ae aie, ae d..¢ .g | ib Was unpleasanc alse for her, Mrs. Colthrop, who 
ae oo Pghtenes her, the reset oT | had to act as the sacrificial priest, Still ner duty 
4 — om 8 at ae urtney overcame } Va. oiea: Courtney must at all costs be saved 
ne i? Por . ‘a ) from the resulrs of chia mad infatuation, and she 
Vien Mrs, Colthrop entered 1 Fr pier | could not alfird to be particular aa to the means, 
pater - ae ae a - a ter yp ee ee : What those means were a perusal of her letter 





Co ts Misa Deubigh’s rceom,"’ she said and 
ask it she is not we [ d. not remember havi 
‘near’ any eign vement when 1 passe 

he door.” 
The maid prowytly withdrew, but reappeared 
1m A few wane! wi: t ite ecared fa 
* If you please > ehe ganped, * Mise 
Le. 1 ig not ia id her amall | 
“rev tz trunk WS ¢ taken fy i ace.” 
H Calthrop’s face etrayed p age f he 
at onisuer id bidding the 5 refrait 
‘Om p, she proceeded let-urely hor niece's 
chamber, 
rapic glance satiafeat ! that the bed had 
bee slept in, and al-o that a portion f Wrecdase 
werdrobe bad disappeared then «he caught 


sight of a letter lying the dressing-t .ble, and 








che picked it ap. 

Doder ary circumerances she would pret te 
seve found hittie ecr pie in opening ir, bans us | 
aadressed to herseli aud she recogitisect her piece’s 

oi writing 

The note was very brief, tc made no allosi to 
QGourtney, aod ntamed no repro wh Mre. 
Colihrop, The girl took all the bla upon 
hereeté aod afver thaskiow her a for her many 
kindnesees, coucluded with the atatenent that 
he bad gone ou a vi-it te a lear friend, 

Placiog the note in’ her pocker, Mr< Colthrop 
refurued 10 tas! room and calmiy began her 
meal without «o wach as a eingle ejscularion 
though her busy brain was swiftly working urek 





























to Courtney will show, 


” 


My pear CourtNey, 
| and distressing 
| left my reof, 

“Tt is impoasible to give you details as my own 
atock ofinformution ig extremely meagre. How- 

ver, L wil tell you what I can, and'you must 
| draw your own conclusions, as I regret to say I 
have beeu compelled to draw mine. 

‘Fur some tine past the girl has been very 
| odd and strange in her behaviour, so odd, indeed, 
| chat I have taxed her more than once of having 
{ some secret trouble, This, however, she has 

always denied. 

“ Ou Tuesday last we received a note from the 

Rystones, asking ue to dine that evening at the 
| Mount. Persovally, I should bave dex 
} wax not well; but Freda seeried so bent upoa 
ging that finally I consented. 
|  fmagine my surprise when I found Mr. Vicary 
' a guest at the Mount. Of course I made no re- 

mark though E uoticed that the meeting between 

him aud Freeda was exceedingly peculiar, 

“The next roorning she met him privately, 
This | know, as | tased her with it, and she con - 
fer sed 

“She had been weeping, and was evidently in 
| astare of gteat agitation, From that time I know 
, nothing until thie morning when I discovered 

‘reda’e fight, and also learned that Mr. Vicary 

bad abruptly quitted the Mount. 

“In her letter to me--which | enclose- 








{ 
la 


-Freda 


; she wrote, “it is my | 
| unpleasant cuty to acquaint you with a very oad | 
ent--your cousin Freda has 


lined as I | 





explicitly states that I am not io blame, and that 
she bas gone to stey with a dear friead, 

“Mind, all this may be merely a string of 
curious coincidences, snd my own personal judg. 
ment of your cousin may be both a wrong and harsh 
one—I trust i¢ will prove so. Do not mention 
the circumstance to your uncle or to the Faudelis 
as the child may have been guilty of simply 
foolish ireak ; and, in any case, you and I aro 
bound to shield her a= far as we can. 

“When you write teli me what you think, as 
youknow how highly I value your opinion, Of 
course | am doing all I can to trace her without 
exciting suspicion, though publicly, I have let it be 
& Visit to some 





triends. 

“ Give my regards to your unele and ths 
Faudells, and believe me, 

Ever your affectionate mother, 
“ ADELINE,” 

Thie she directed to Courtney Coithrop, 
Esquire, Hétel des Anglais, Mentone: and placed 
in the post-bag with a sigh of satisfaction. 








CHAPTER VIL. 





| “Here my boy! a letter from the mater, and 
| a vackot addressed in an unknown handwriting— 
a iady’s though, presumably. If it were your 
birthday ! should say it must be a present fror 
some fair adwirer;” and General Colihrop 
laughed good-humouredly, 

The two men—Courtuey and his uncle—-had 
just sat down to breakfast in their luxurious 
partment of the Hétel des Aug)lais, and the elder 
man was sorting the correspondence which the 
mail bad just brought. 
| He was a short stout man with naturally a 
| florid complexion, though at present his cheeke 
were rather pallid, owing to the effects of a recent 
illness 

Having passed the two missives to his nophew 
he turned to hie own communications, and conse- 
gently failed to notice the ashen hue which over- 
spread the young man’s face, as he recognised 
Freda's writing. 

Placing the packet for the time at the side of 
his plate, he opened bis mother’s letter with 
feverish haste, and read its contenta to the end 

Like Adeline, he had great powers of self- 
restraint, so that the General, glancing up 
presently with a merry twinkle, wae totally 
unconscious of the tragedy being enacted in his 
presence.” 

“What is the programme for the day?” his 
uncle asked ; and Courtney, speaking ‘n an eveu 
tone replied, “I scercely know ; the morning | 
aca afraid must be Ce voted to business,” 

* Ah, well, I will carry your regrets to La belle 
Faudell, but do not forget our excursion for this 
| gfternoon.” 

“No, [shall remember, but I must leave you 
now; and bidding the General take care of him 
self, haretreated to his room. 

His mother’s strange epistle had preoared him 
somewhat for F'reda’s curt, note of farewell ; but 
as he undid the tiny pack»ge and exposed ite 
contents his heart seenred to stand «till with 
| apprehension. Was he mad or dreaming ? 
| He took out his mother’s letter aud read it 

through afresh, and then he gazed at Freda’s 
| note, as if by dint of staring the letters would 
come to lifeand te him something more, 

As has been stated, Mrs. Colthrop was an 
| undoubtedly clever woman, butin this particular 
| inatance her eal had outrun her diacretion, and 

carried her forward too impetuoualy, 

At first Courtney was absolutely dazed and 
| stupefied; but as he began to grasp the story 
more clearly, a blind, unreasoning anger rose up 
in hia breast against Fred. 

Not for a single instant did be harbour one 
doubt of Freda’s innocence, The falling of the 
very heavens themselves would nob have per- 
euaded him that she was otherwise than pure, 
and true, and virtuous, but there was evidently 
some mystery at the bottom of the affair, and 
he would solve it. 

Had Mrs, Colthrop paused for consideratior 
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é reertyse not have ty baste ee tae son’s qui escence, 

ut her strong passion had blinded her jud ment 
= so it came aboutthat fhe very letter which 
ehe fondly imagined would crush Freda, was the 
means of bringing Courtney to England, 

He formed his plans rapidly. He would start 
for England thet very day, and search high and 
low until he stood face to face with the man 
whose actions had somehow thrown a shadow 
ever his darling’s bappiness. 

He did not even wait for his uncle’s return, 

ut leaving s short note briefly explaining that 
he had been suddenly called away upon urgent 
business, be hurriedly packed a few thit ngs and 
proceeded to the station. 

it was a miserable journey, and as he ley back 
in ‘he corner of his carriage he wondered what 
would come of it. He hardly knew whether 
auger, grief, or sheer astonishment predomivated 
in his mind, so inextricably confused did he 
feel. 

Had hie mother’s letter been unaccompanied 
by !reda’s contemptuous note, 6 situation, 
though still complicated, would not have preyed 
upon his so deeply. 

it was the few cold scornful words she had 
peacilled, that cut him to the heart and made 
iim wretehed. 

Presently the question forced itself upon him 

~were they words of scorn? Might they not 
have been written more in sorrow than ‘a anger? 
Was it possible that duriog his absence she had 
liscovered that her supp sed love for him was 
merely the fanciful dream of an inexperienced 
girl? He remembered how partial she had 
always been to Fred, and his mother’s insinua- 
tions became endowed with a new vigour. 

How slowly the train seemed to crawl! 
Would he never reach the end of his j vurney } 
hie closed his eyes and tried to sleep, but the 
attempt waa a mockery. His head ached, his 
brain was the receptacle for a thougand fres! 
leas, ali equally uneatisfactory. 

“Tt Is useless thioking,” he exclaimed at 
length, ‘* I get no nearer, I must wait.” 

When he reached London be went straight to 
Sred’e rvome, and here he wet with a further 
cbeck 

‘No, sir,” the landlady said, ‘Mr. Vicary is 

ov at Lome; he has been away for a holiday in 
the country somewhere, [ believe, but he is 
coming back by the last train ; will you leave a 
message #” 

“Thar you, no; my burinese is important, 

wil! call myself. What time do you expect 
bin 

“ About ten o’c! ck. 7 
‘hank you, J will return.” 

ile went to an hotel and had lunch 
wandered out into the decerted parks, woadering 
viciously Fred would really come back that 
bight, 

Wan che clocks siruck nine he 
‘eps, and asked the lundlady to 
Mr. Vicary’s room. 

fie will nov 
d friend; probably you have heard him 
iy Dame- fam Courtn sey Colthrop.” 

The worthy dame’s face heat ned 
» tion, 

Yes, indeed, eir, I have heard 
u, and now I remember 
ve been here before, 


retraced his 
allow him to 


aie Uf 
mention 


with satis 
hin 
your features; you 
"aud she drew back for 


A brig fire burned in the te, and | he took 
his rs wition in front of it and waited 
recently thers came a rattle of wheels, a we 
“at the 4 oor, aud shortly afterwar da Fred 

“a the "oom. 

The situation was extremely 
some seconds the two men stood and faced each 
‘ther, neither caring to speak, Courtney was 
jutvering with suppressed passion, 
ol ber with the vision of Freda’s tear-stained 
vee before him, could ecarcely conceal his 
contempt, 

tut the tension was too great, and at 
Fre? broke the silence, 

“To what may I attr ibute thie unexpected 
honour ’* he asked stiit ly, “I had no ides that I 
stood so high on the list of Mr. Colthron’s 
friends!” 


Gramatic. For 


then he } 


gne ak of 


iso many recrets and 


} or what st 
| confused 
thought, and she staried as ue waked from a | 


while the | 


length | re 


“Where is my cousin? where is 
Denbigh? Answer me thab, you hypocrite 1” 

Fred strode forward to the angry man. 

“You sre mad, Colthrop,” he cried, “you 
are beside yourself; what have i to do 
Freda Denbigh?” 

Courtney took his mother’s lette: from his 
pocket and handed it to him without a word 

Fred reed it through, and a bitter smile played 
about his lips as he said contem) iu 

‘** And you believed that! You wie prof 
| love her, and whoww 
Upon my wor ad you must be little better than au 
idiot. I went to Rystone, true, but that 
knew of my intended viait is false. I wen 





’ 
usty,—- 


wito 


Freda | 


}and a clever doctor, He bh: 


} he was 
| him astiall practice. Of all the 
} had met on the voce: 
; luterested i 


2a8 TO i 


che loves with wll lier soul. | 


j alter 
sLSp icvon came to hia of whee her 


to ask her to be my wife, and E will tell you | 


It was because your toother esid you were 


why. 
Do you understand? ¥: 


tired of her. 


ur wother 


pave it out that you were engagd to Helen | 


‘ 

| 

} 

| 

| 

| Faudel!. and Freda was free to na 
long as she did pot marry you, believing 

| eked her to be my wife, and she 

Stricken with grief by your sv ppoe 
she atill loved you, 

| she is true to you now, And you 

| soul I wish you had stayed and ninried ti 

! 

| 

| 

| 


” 


‘refused, 
treachery 


~-i LhOT) 


heiress--you are not fit for a girl like Preda. 
Courtney trembled all over; his freee wa 
white, bis throat parched, he could barely speak 
“Spare me Fred,” ho said, “not for wy 
«ase, 1 may deserve all your evorn and more-—but 
—bub, 
mother to her son.” 
Fred looked ab him curiously 
What do I care about a mother? 
"Tam thir king of Freda, my bonny, wii@ome 
Freda, Do you 


do you nob see, you ars 


ry hip HR 
z that, I | 


She was true to you then, | 


i bour of the eve 


mw | 


lenouncing a | Uj} 


he cried, 


think you are the only aan | 


with a grief} Whab ia your sorrow compared | 


You will find her 
bat will you 


and M2 ary 
care about 
> Lhe tears 
heart cries 
lavished on 


| 
' 
' 
| 
| 
| with roins? 800K, 
her and be happy. 
j the bitterness of my anguieh} J 
that I shed affect you? When my 
| out hungrily for the love which is 
you, will pour bosom be sensible of my pain 
| What kind of love cau this be, whose happiness 
| cannot swallow vp all other sentiments?’ 
| Jid nob anewer, he was sick at heart 
the revelation of his mot! 
| him, St ad sinned for hie sake he 
| that did vct mitig the blackness of her 
He still stead wd in his bitter refle: 
| when his « touched hiw on tne 
; ane eaid,-- 
| “Need I tell you that your secret is 
me? Besidea you and me and your 
; no one need be the wiser, 
| choose to take Freda iato you 
| Courtney pressed hie hand grateful! 
thanked him. 
“Tf Teould find her and bring hey 
might vet be well,” he said, “ but 
sarch +” 


Courtues 


but 


‘Time, 


knew, 


ijona 
mpanior arin 
safe with 

mother, 
unless later on you 
” J 


confidence 


and 


’ 
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object,” be said, “T am an 


UNDER A CLOUD. 


Oy and on towards the great river with its 
restless tide, its mighty waters which had hidden 
“buried so many eorros 
rant hardly kuew why she sped ouwards, 
e meant to do, her wind was ia auch a 
state she was almost iueapable of 


live Du 


terrible dream, when 2 chee: ful voice 
sounded in her ears, 

“Miss Durant, is it possible *” 

She looked up, still with that awful, dazed, 
bewiidered expression in her beatiful eyes aud 
recognized the doctor of the ship in which +he 
turned from South Africa, aud under’ 
care, as ® convalescent, ahe hai been specially 
placed by her father. A swift recoliection came 
back to her of her first ineetioy with My. Ashtun, 
and her father’s teuderuess and care for her, ‘The 


frank, 


whose 


| tears welled up into those clear, dark eyes, The } 


ack, all | 
where to} 





| spe-king in a soothing tone 


a mihi. 
1er8 treachery crushed | 


| thougt 


1 in before she 


I 
| to one or two 


| whale, + 


ou ehe ide ny 


| Olive’s reason 


brain were relaxed, 
was saved, perhaps, too, her life. 

Ashton was a mana little over thirty, 
i only undertaken 
eurgeon for six monrhes, while 
b mM father to be able wo buy 
t DASKeT Bey he 
t he had been mos? 
Jive Durant. He had rear 
moment he saw her to-night, but one 
glance had assured h thing 
terrible the matter with her, and so be waited, 
wowilling to accvat her eucdealy inp 4 crowd tiv 
he had followed her nearly a mile, an awful 
steps were 


awful usion on mal wu 


Rubert 


the duties of ship's 
Velie fur 


wiiaeect 
> 


her the 


“ ling, and for what end, 
“ “on,” anid Olive, looking et bim dream 
“Te is lL. Is the Uccan Qucen in dock or have 
you le!t : 

‘YT left her in the sprit 
Mise Durant 


1@ luek: ug very 2 “a 


her # 
gand cet up for myeeif 
forgive me, but you 
y »of my late pavienta 
, can't let you wander abous London by yourse if 
only teil me where you are guicg, will 
giadly escort you thera,” 
He had turned down a sidecourt, which at this 
was utterly deser ed . every 
! He ant 


Warehou-e im it Was Clused, live were 


in Loudon, 

A 
aNG 
* 


raid the girl, with @ 


“| had nob made 


nd more alarmed 


her right senves had seme teri 
pned ber, 
father ones commenried you to my 
( eA very “reve y ‘fom eure nh 
vere alive,” aud he looked Aly at her black 
dresa, “be would tet to be wandering 
about alove in Leudon at this hour. Come hows 
with me and kt my wife do rt bat ehe ean ix 
take you comfortable for te-ni 
* But ihe doewn’ t know me, 
‘and whe may oot hike it.” 
“Yer, she kuews you,” ssid Mr, Ashtor, 
as though te a sick 
fellow-paseugers 


like ¥ 


aaa Nive, feebly) 


hild. ‘‘She was one of your 
Janet Ingleby.” 
A vision come td Olive of a poor little avrsery 
governess who had had the rok urge of Ly 
Lildren, and Leea responsible for their mother’s 
btas well, Most people on board had pitied 
firs Ingleby, and declared ehe w 6 ated lint te 
better th a white «iace, tt seemed ber 
troubles were over vow, aul she was safe in the 
shelrer of a goo wan’s If asked, they 
fellow passengers would have declared with ode 
veice that Mixes Derant had far fairer pro«peets 
than Javet Ingleby, Yer here was 
mea he opel we wanderer from home and 
while the o her was a happy bride, 
+? ex, you wl comet” sal Robert Ashtu nr, 
eeing that Miss Duront ware incapable of 
“or Janet will never forgive me, She 
spoken of you und eaid how kiud you 
ere to ber on boa: "a 
He bailed a ta--ing omnibus and handed Olive 
hed time to object; bue she fele 
too weak and miserably un-trung to raise any 
Gifficulties 5 it was au vnuttersbie relief to her to 
have the decisiow of her next etep taken out of 
her hards, 
Soe kuew very little « 
ing at Penge Mra. Wyant 


love. 


pro Litt te 


irtencs 


hae ofr 


London, White slay 
sm had taken her niece 

“ ighta ;” bat of apical, 

Olive knew hinz, 

rapt Py nye, she ba d neve one of 

the suburbs, apd bad vo idea of their calative 
status, It seemed to her a long time 

Ashtou pr pared to alight. and eh 

die not io the jeast understand his reunark 

don't suppo-e you have ever been 

before, Mixx Durant. My sisters deci: 

gone beyond the reach of ¢ 

are verv happy here 

er subuibs, but t 


he vrear 


ar a pico abaolutely not 


been 


anial 
before Mr 


East 
we have 
people, but Janet aud | 

Io wax one of the pon 
was pothing squalid eboub it; perhaps the 
extrene poverty wad ceafned to the sit 
Ove Daraact saw a broad, cheerful road, flanked 
hops and tall prin houses 
approached by long front courte, the shops and 
houses being wixed in a kind of haphagart way, 
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weaerora. on re & SO ESE SR RT OI 2 mreset 
“1 Uke a pereon walking in her sleep, and | I felt. so miserable, so utterly breken hearted, | 
! s:e weot on and on towards the river I | think if your husband had not found me yaster 
r up my ind not to lose ght of her, the | day, { should have ended it all,” 
» hor « as she watch od the w nbev made | Nettie kissed her. 

Y . i ‘ mses is : a0 | ‘ Dear,” she said tende arly, “it is a terrible sor 
aia. ets Pe L RG | row, but uy and beari No oe power ca 

es : - ays, ' p, i used © tome | i toreturoto Vanef arl yon, alias Lang and 
: A 1G LOWE versaw,' eaid Nettie, I don't see why your who'e life should be blighted 
phe a | just by one mistake. He will never dare io 
Ma, Rane Pe: +; claim you openly, if © you live quietly and 

i ae Yan: ek } make no friends you wi'i be safe. 

is i La. | Will you help me?” 

trouble, indeed ‘Of course i will,” said Nettie, “so will Bob 
it id 2 I wonder now if you cou a 2 Mtent +o apend a 
ae j few months in Benningtent I snow suck a 
“ j man who is trying to let apartment 

i j isn’t a good neighbourhood for letting, aud 
good many of us make. | o5¢ has had her rooms empty o long while. Nov 

I mmeoue that Mr. Durant | if vou would take them, Olive, Bob and I would 
wugbter left the colony, and | be near at handt » protect sou if-—if Mr.Lang 

she | 1 hed bo fri nda in 1 ppeared, and in a srowde neig! ibonrhood bhke 
sD. Ad & Sorrowiul time ot | thi peaple have far legs tim o be auxious'about 
it, Netti io our best to help her.’ | ¢heir neighbours so that yon would be spared all 
‘next morning refreshed | ¢).9 gossip that might arise in a small country 

I po itiow ia the face tow , , ? 

pete oA -_— ao |: “2 think,” Olive positively smiled, “it would 
j s he figho from afigh Chiff, be very unico, and “irs Aahto , you Lan ¢ Lhave 
EROV owes Loved her OW could | plenty of mone, ; ps [ might find some 
: Peungs aici tron ptod ay thing t lo for oth " , aC pi so that my life 
u her own h veart | but for her forci- | poon't quite a failure.” , 
he could 9 toda weal oa | ‘Thors were tears in her friead’s me 
nes yi eae a. { “ZT don’t believe your life willever be a failure 
suit Wis Lorbidden ground to eT, | Olive. J remember when I saw you first om 
om ght be | p mest ble ti hide nerscle | bourd ship. I thought it a pleasu ro just to look 
Lane a ge leaair & the lite ana | at y Beau y like you is a wonde ful gilt 
roe ha A hton were kind and | ge -d you have another, that of cv@king 
P Seg a3 man hean ahe hid an ¢ hea | pe le like you. I dont believe you could be 
. s aoe Pe beg High me i fra: ly i fry lieve long. Ol a 
ey would hel; gain discoverd | y = burning came In Jlives white 
i eel “tent AY me sana ¢ _ 
pepe crepe Ben An, x te tes ase | hought, perhaps, I ought to have no friends 
to her she ssa Heb hry ou understand Mrs. Ashton. I am so 
return to South Aric. wot perhaps to . ay sigreree +L xe oe k IT ecoul ' 
es but to Cape Town itself, or some aoe = + 0 Ba 
t lony where Lang, as an es . » aos es ort 
uot dare to follow he: , 
y life, bleased by no close ,; at % _ Ash = thr 
e { ' aye i's nd—-beantiful, loving 
e ties, but al least there x man’s heart 
2 1 it, she would be free oO} see IP he ba  wethdtne 
So when little Mrs. Ashton came in io ave | fo at tnt tes Beate Ae hildre * 
fter her guest the Was 80 much relieved at the ; S&°', 39 ee gh Be Hip Heyy ee liv ane 
arance that she told her hus- | °'mgicg hands “for ull time sho must live alone 
ex donk skill would not be neces Om, the a Seman ee “~— a ae 
ity nt, ar . his tnight sheet om hin | + UW ae ie we t Sow, you wow v¢ 
Later on when Olive had coma | ate iere, In a pooi neighbour ho od bike th 
Tettie anid to her, j ut ere are very fow geutletuiks, I don’t k ian 
to stay with is a th laya, } half-a dozen f tmilies in Lhe place who areabove th 
are able to make up your wind | rank ¢ all ehopkeepers ; living alone you would 
. : MI } not b ly to meet any ¢ gentlem: on.” 
syeut your future e plans.” hy se. ins uate a Y ty 
Mrs. Ashton aid Olive, sadly, “1 want to |, | 2 think [ uuderstan , said Olive, thoug 
you my at st all of it, but enough to | fally, “one wouldu't wanta chaperon in Benning 
matdsvot: und Prey oh daeettt, | ton. There wouldn't be such a th ing as visiting 

a you unde nd why i. SM i Buca yerrine . oo sople only go to see 
stra 4 ou lived in Cape q own for two years. | - nM : t le ecard 

‘id you ev hear of Vane Carlyon, the man ; * ee ea 
whose trial for illicit diamond buyiug was the | ‘ : , pti. 

lk of the colony just before you returned to} / dont think anyone tn Ber “ore a 
FExnglar | cards,” said Nettie, with @ smile Bob artne 

1) peard him often,” said Nettie, “in fa Has & very Mics Wile, bUL AS sus ods S Se 52 

wiittad ah i Johnson's, she thought he Lildren she has not much time to visit. Th 
would marry her sister | been to tea there once, and she confi led to m 
He was introduced to me, and, unknown ti i not a mealout of her own lou 
my tather, I married him,’ Pe a's 
happy wife relinquished Olive opened her ¢ eves 
} e | s ti c vuld pot 1k Pearse s ali 
semed helniess in auch a trouble as Dear,’ said Mrs. Ashton, gently, ‘you Ww 
i thought 1 should be brought up in ® most Colonial to» 
years, and even after that | ee auceeed in Since you came to | yeu have entere 
Mia from my busvand. We were parted | eociety an heivear. You don’t understand any 
; iding-Hay. ¥ Sound neem Vent bad do | thing of er middle-claas life in Fagland ; wi! } 
‘ai ne terribly, not only about his character | & lar ro family and one servant Mrs. one 3 
ub his faith ; he was engaged to three | plenty to do at ar NMereny, wee a 
| girls when he married me, Do you wonder, | serious matter. If she went ou to bers, - 
I< Lawoke f my infatuation! remember | Who would see that the twelve children has 
now terribly he tried me. T do not feel as if [| th 
were hia wif al!, though Tkuow Iam in the; Olive did sot continue the argument, M 
yer of the law. Ashton refused t ‘take her to Bee the apartment 
Y rt child said Nettie, feelingly. | that afternoon, She said her visitor mus! é 
so cape from prison must have been ¢m | with them over Sunday, and that on Monday, ! 
| awiul | to you.” | still in the same mind, she would introduce 0.1: 
‘it e nearly mad, and he came io the | (o her humble protégée x 
; little village where Iwas living to try to extort | “Ah,” ssid Bob, “it's a hard case, Mr 
mo2ey 2 me; do you wonder J came away ? \ Sordan’s. T shall be very glad if you take he 
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3 Durant, even if you only stay a few 


roome Bi 3 
a widow ?° h some 
she hag been 3 widow for some years; 
but sh had a brother au old bachelor who lodged 
with her, and with what he paid and what she 
earned by going out to people’s Louses ag a dress- 
maker, she was pretty well to d >. The brother 
was a traveller and often away for weeks at rs 
time, and then sometimes she took kina lodger 


asked Olive, wit 





Of course it was long before our time,’ put 
in Nettie; “but Mra. Carr told us the story. 





About three pears and » half ago a young man 
took Mrs, Jordan’s lodgings, saying they were 
for bh rself and his wife. Benningtoa is an odd 
piace to choose for a honeymoon ; but they had 
ertainly been married the very day they came. 
They stayed about @ fortnight, paid handsomely 





u always quoted them as 
st of lodgers,’ and so when a year late 
me nzain, this time alone, she made 
taking her in.” 
was born in due course,’ 
but this time money did not 
, and sbout a month after the 
hil ie ith the mother slipped ou quictiy one 
norping befor re Mra. Jordan was stirring.” 
; aoe on her hands,” gasped Oliv 

t been in the least prepared for 


and af Mr: J rd. 






ta 


han 
about 


a baby 


10 damur 


* And 








pioned. a paper on to the cradie, 
promising-to reclaim the little girl as soon as che 
and at miy vate to send money fur her 
unport, “hate wast be about two ‘years and a 
half age, but f.the meanwhile nothing ve been 
heard of Mra; Clif, ‘and not 2 a “his y hae corae 
for the baby's matintonance. Worst of all) Mes, 
s brother was sO qn¢ry that bis sister 
dn rf send the little thine to the workhouse 


60u 1d > 





that be left the house and gree & young 
woman, Who has widened the broach and won't 
+ him speak to peor Mrs, Tord an. 





“And of course she can’t go out to work 
weeause of the child,” said Mr, Ashton. “She 
Joe c can at home, but it’s « hard 





ke the 


will be @ charity if you 


rooms 












Vien (live enw the roomy they were rather a 
shock to her. With refined artistic tastes, a 
ps ‘our furaished in green rep, with a critason 

ye. aad table cloth rather jarred op her, but 
she reflected a few pounds spent at some large 
furniture shop would soon effect a reformation, 
a she cared very little what became of her 
i be as well if her chotee of an abode 
pleased some one, and apart from her pitiful 


Jordan seeroed a quist, respectable 








till the bargain was concluded did she see 
tiny «irl, who seemed aa if the 
5 . of her litt 

somehow stamped her baby face with an 
ton of premature gravity aod sadmess. A 
pity filled Olive’s heart at the large, 
blue eyes and the siiky brown curls 
testiicd to Mra. Jordau’s pride in her 





“What is v 
little 
% 


” 


ur mame, dear?” asked Olive, 
taking the hand in hers. 
’ 


said | 





— a 





life and her mother’s deser- | 
| that explains everything, 


Barbara,” auswered the mire, repeating the 
‘ivee syllables with wonderful nist netizess, | 
rerbaos beeause if was an oft-taught lesson. 

Was it the mame which recalled to Olive 


Durant the friend .who hovered bet: 
death at High Cliff Towera, or ita w 





d fancy 









which made the heiress think the child’s wi stfu 
face rerainded her of Barbara Fellowes * 
CHAPTER Xx! 
Souz INC + like auelectric shoc. passe? thy ough 


these’ who listened to that strange protest of th 
sir! they all ao dearly loved. As Barbara fel. 
t ious, Nr, Harley gr to Sir George 
and Parey to leave the room, hie felt they mira 
waht discuss the marvellous rr Ae ent just 
made by what were perhaps dying lips, and the 
one chance for Barbars was now perfect quiet, 

ic George drew hia sen inte the library, the 


rm t =“) . us 
ack uncon 





ween life and | 


ee 
~ 


room where Perey fir t heard the ‘ +f of the 


forged cheques, The old gentleman could not 
understand the change in Lis boy. To him the 





thought that Barbara was L: wife was full 
of bitter pain, but Percy looked like a 
relieved irom some deadly nightmare, 

“Do you believe it?” asked the father, “ ox 
was that poor girl wandering ¢” 

“T believe it firmly. 1 ‘will 
please Heaven.’ 

‘And you are actually 
scoundrel Lang ia your brother-in-law.’ 

* Father,” said Percy, in a grave, sad voice, 
‘whether fang is her husband or not he has 
wrecked Barbara's life for all time. If it can be 
proved he was a married man when he went 
through the form of wedding Olive Duraut, that 
ceremovuy wa? invalid and Olive ig free. 

Sir George began to understand. 

x eet % fish old man, Percy; but I see it 
all now. othing in the world can restore 
Barbara's hanpiness, but—that other poor child’s 
might yet be saved. If Barbara is Lang's wife 
Vlive Durant can hold up her head and fece the 


mau 


5002, 


prove it 


whole world, because his power over her iy at an 
end,” 
*T wunt you to cast your memory back,’’ said 


Perey. - was sa littl eat home in the, last 
months of Lang's satay here; Was there ‘any 
absence of Barbara’s that oudit be utilized: for 


the marriage?” 
“She was not away mug? said Sir Gedrge, 
* After Lang came here she never seemed (9 care 


te pay vitiia; though I, fool that I wae, newer 
su ithecause. Onething I do remember, 
afrér Se asked me for her, and { indiguantly 


the exposure came, and after her long and 
terrible illnezs.” 
Perey started. 
a wee have said the marriage was EARLIER,” 
he said, gravely. “I expect Lang took care to 
cecure Barbara before he spoke to you about 





“Well, the year before we were in London for 


a mouth, and Barbara, tired of pleasuring, went 
to stay at some Sisterhood in a poor part of 
yodon ; she enid they wanted eomeone to help 


them with their Christmas treats ; she was away 
a fortnight and came back in the best of spirits. 
I remember her mother told me hard work must 
have agreeé with her,” 


* And you could fix the date?” 
“Three years azo last January. f can give 
you the address of the. Sisterhood. I faucy 


touch with them since ; bus, 


Barbara has kept in 
be done while your sister 


Percy, oothing must 
lies in this state.” 

“T think,” said Percy, “if she is Lang's wife, 
She could not bring 
herself to derownce her husband, or she might 
have told Harley of the terrible hypnotic i7- 
finence exerted over her. All her regret for 
injuring us, all her blank despair, her refusal 
ever to go tnto society like other people, it ia al! 
clear now. Poor girl! in fancy she saw hersel! 
scorned and disdained aa the wife of a forger.” 

7 dare not proy for ler life,” said Sir George ; 
“ Heaven knowa L love my poor girl, but when I 
think of all ehe has suffered, [ Gare not wish her 
to live to suffer more; only, my boy, for your 
ake, I hope, before the end, she may be able to 
tell us ail.” 


Dr. Harley came downstairs. Barbara was 
conscious and was uow dropping asleep; he 


i thought her roind was clearer, but ahe must not 


be agitated on any subject at present. 

The kindly doctor was a great comfort te both 
father and son ; he understood the torture in- 
action must be to Percy, and yet could sympa- 
thise with Sir George’s feeling that it was cruel 
to take any steps to prove the marriage while 


| Barbara’s life trembled in the balance, 





“ You must bunt up Mr. aforton, Percy ; if he 
is Lang, and you threaten him with the police, 
depend upon it he wil. tell you the truth, So 
tauch can be done without any fear of betraying 
Barbara's eecret,” 


The Vicar of High Cliff had been quite right ; 














the atory of going to London was a blind, and 

Mr, Morton was ing ai Durton until 

his sister could join s lady decided te 

wait until ‘he lawyer's clork arrived to pay her 
\ her salary ; she also intended te Lelp herself 


glad—glad that that | 





refused, she seemed to get into u low desponding 
state, and her mother seut her to the seaside to 
stay with an old sghoolfellow. She was away 
then six weeks. Very soon after s)). came hoine | 















everythi table from Olive’s treasures 

Mah yn Was & very sharp woman; she 
fully believed that (heir interded victim had 
escape i them, and it was abtful if they got 
hold-of her again. A life of hids and see! 
required money to ma mmiforlabic, and 6 





intended to take as “th aa 
#2 could, 

“ After all,” 5 
met 40 diseuss their plons, * being raapectable is 
vaty dull work ; if only we can get a nice little 
wam together, we'll ¢ Ne za the Ct 
try our hack stethe tabies, Ii will be hard if 
betweer-us we can’t pick ep a decent living. 1t 


he told ber 


obaer whe 





anne! 





should rather enjoy ying here to shock the 

Toll iagt but [I'm afrnid ik cau’t afford to be 
* 

spiteful, so we'll just moke tracks ! 


It seemed to Ro: ert Lang, huacniy speaking, 
quite cafe, rape Durant; bad fown rather than 
face him, which surely meant she had nob con 
fided fully in angous while the hiuts she had 
dropped to her cousin J ice were nob enough & 
harm him. 

His: deaf old landlady believed. mos) fully in 


hie’ wires, and was deeply touched by his 





























j labours: argon the heathen, regarding him as 5 
{ sort ofJay woissionary ; there not the le “Bat 
feay of her yrowing suspicious. And Durtwa 
| generally had grown quit > used the presence 
| of the great braveller ; they were simple country 
folks, ‘Besides, the disguise was « good one, and 
} would’ have deceived ev Ul Ox he had keown 
| Robert Lang whea he lived ab Hig Clil? Towers 
| as Sir George's secretary 
By cy weut down to High Cliff Lodge on bis 
to the statioa ; bh with hia @ ward 
invitat ion to Alice Mely ( ber’s 
guest for the preseat, bu the 
house where she hat Leen so happy with her 





ee deity eee See en 


Nive’s 


ge te Lady 


cousin, She bad not given up the ho 

return, 30 she sent a grateful meso 
Fellowes, but declined the invitation 
Durton was quite a smat!l place, anc sul 

ly near the Towers for “ir Georges: heir to 

be well-known there. Perey found not the isash 
fe 


difficulty in tracing Mr. Morton. The post a 





e1ent 





gave his address al once. 

He went to Rase Cottage to be quiet, a'r, he 
couldn’t stand the noise of the hot "2 often 
awey for a day or two at a time, bul he make 

| Rose Cottage his headquarters, You can’ 
mistake the house, sir; it's down ‘by the. river, 


and very lonely.” 
Percy's heart ° 
man he feces oh i 


the 


wet 16 


f auger against 


as full 
Robert Lang he 









seemed to him every ‘ f his life # 
father’s embarrassmen! ster's thugs: 
Olive's misery ; he long ! 


had done so much } 
deserved, but he had 
punishing on himeelf, H iy 
inteusely he would have felt ‘t adeg 
totouch him, He hardly kne 
of the interview beyond the 
respec!ing Barbara's marr! 

He had much ado to m 
understand his errand but 
plished it. 






“Mr, Morton was ou he said promptly 
ishing—he often speut hours at if, and the 
tleman would certainly Gnd him in the long 
walk down by the river 
Percy hesitated jurt a mowent, He would 
rat! ver have eee Laug indoors, The tuls had 





which would brook no listeners 

Stil!, on the other hand, the riverside might 

louely place, and at apy raic he would no. return 
home with his task undone. 

He had wai:ed some distance when « beed of 
the viver ee brought bite i in aight of “the 
ang! ler, Well, Percy confessed the disguisy was 
splendid, but for his conviction that chi vas 
Lang, he might + rave bee a deceived.’ Thera was 
something ic the cool del liberate way in which 
the angler baited his hook which nade 3 Percy's 

loed boil, A forgrer, a thief,a bigamist, a bla 
mailer, be was all £ and yet he » could ai there 


to tell was one 
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THE SHOT WAS TRUE, PERCY FELLOVES FEL. FORWARD ON TAE GRASS, 





as caln's i sh ihe police were not in 
pursuit of him, and could give al) his attention 
io trying to catet 
th t ‘rimes one woman’s heart was 
slowly breaking, end another waa a fugitive 
{ i 1e¢ and ne 
Vhe angler suddenly turned round and caught 
sight of the ne Le} iy, a desperste effort 
he kept hi poeure aud went on fishing 
ugh \ ence could have nothing t 
do with hi 





muething in the young men’s cold resolute | 
face might have warned hiro his danger, but 
he was so confident in his disguise he was ready 
to play out the! e to the bitter end, 
Y scoundrel,” cried Perey, hotly incensed 
} indifference, “ ve have p ayed your 
2 TO oOllen Unlees you eath fy ine 
y as tee 2 questions [ hay ask 
the police shali be on yeur track to-night.” 
u what cause ¢” 
n the grounds that 5 are an escaped 
convict, Robert Lang alias Vane Carlyon.” — 
"AQT" he had dropped his rod now and faced 
round to confront Percy, “ what then ¢” 
“Insolence will not avail you,” thundered 


Mr. Fellowes, 


gery, and—— - 


€ 
{f he does,” said her, 


the speaking 2s 
our ih ‘ney had be n reat cussing the 
ather,’*! shall be at the trouble of g to 


Xp.alnin 





urt that it is quite » family affair, and my 

ned father-in-law wil) hardly proceed to 
exposing the fact that his daughter is a convict's 
Wie,” 

“You are a convict now,’ 

“Rut | have waintained a delicate silence as 
‘o the we kept wy marriage with Miss 
Fellowes, of High Cl Towers a profound 
serret.” 


Perey drew a breath of uauttersble relief, 
“Then vy the marriage. 
Y am not an idiot,” said Lang smoothly; “ do 
you think, Mr. Pellowes, knowing the hatred you 
cherish for no lL ehould have ventured near High 


uw admit 


‘My father will prosecute you | 
, 


| Cui if T had not psseseed a talisman to ward 
off your anger. You can only strike me through 


few miserabl» fish, while | Barbara, The moment you denounce me I shall | 
The shame and despair | 
' 


publish cur marriage. 

| which follow a convict’s relations wi!l then be 
| Bac bara’s and her chilc’s,”” 

‘The child’s ?” Percy fai 

; mean to say 

“ Imean to say that I waa married to your 
| Sister three years ago last January, in my own 
| name of Robert Lang, at St. Benedict’s Church, 

City ; and that our child was born the January 

followirg, two months after I had vainly asked 

| your father’s permission to pay my addresses 
to Barbara.” f 

* But where is it ! 

; “You must ask Barbara. You took good care 

| to drive me « ut of Evgland, I could hardly take 

; an infant to the colonies,” . 

“But you married in Africa,” said Percy, 

| angrily, “ you committed bigamy.” 

} “Idid; but I gained very little by it. I was 
parted from my second wife on our wedding 
day, before I had time to gain a share of her 
father’s fortune. She wouldr’t lave any scruples 

j about handing me over to the law, she hates me 

| like poison, but she has an almost morbid dread 

of pulite opinion, and does not want to be known 
| aga convict’s wife. If she heard of the little 
| ceremony at St. Benedict’s her course would be 

{ easy.” 

; “You have deceived her, too; you have 

| robbed my father through thick and thin, even 

| while you were iv Africa.” 

“J never robbed Sir George ; the cheques you 
refer to were signed by your own sister.” 

“At your instigation,” 
“Well, she couldn’t see her husband starve, 

L always had a peculiar magnetic influence over 

Barbara, and may have used it for my own ends, 

| but in the eyes of the law she committed the 

crime, noi I.” 

‘And ehe is dying,” cried Perey passionately, 

“dying through your cruelty.” 

“Well,” eaid Lang, slowly, ‘she bad absurdly 





ly started, “do you 





| 


” 














morbid scruples. She took life too seriously #’} 
round, and, poor girl, she is quite a wreck of her 
old self ; I don’t think anyone could wish to 
prolong her life.” 

But he bad gone too far. Perey was simpy 
beside himself with rage ; he took hold of Lang 
and shook him violenily av a dog shakes a bone. 
In vain the victim yelled for mercy, his antagoviet 
went on until he was tired, then he flung the 
abject shivering cpward from him,ard wasabout 
to turn his ae m° the scene, when Lavg re- 
covered his breath, aud his resolution being taken 
he drew from his pocket a tiny pistol and took 
a straight deliberate aim. 

The shot was true, Percy Fellowes fell ior- 
ward on the grass, his white jace upturned to 
the full glare of the summer eun, and at the 
saine moment a heavy hand was Jaid on Lang’s 
shoulder, and he found himself face to face with 
the Vicar of High Cliff, while at a Land’s distance 


| stood two policemen. 


“T give this fellow im charge for an attempted 
burglary at the Vicarage,” said Mr. Armitage 
gravely, “ bui I fear he is wanted on more serious 
business, Why,” as he came near enough to see 
the fallen man’s face, “Heavea help ue, it » 
Mr, Fellowes)” 


(To be continued.) 








Amonest the most curious birda of Queensland 
are those known familiarly as the “Twelve 
Apostles,” from the circumstance that they are 
always seen ia flocks of exactly twelve—never 
more nor less, Whether such a little company 
consists of males and females does not seem to 
be known, But in the nesting season they all 
build in the same tree, aud all feed the nestlings 
promiscuously. How the number of each flock 
ig always adjusted is one of the unsolved ques 
tions presented of the economy of this bird, 1b 
is something like a biackbird in appearance, but 
of a rustier colour, 
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 GUINEVERR,” LOUDON MAINWARING EXCLAIMED WITH AN INCREDULOUS STARR, “ GUINRVERE—» 


O MISTRESS MINE! 


— 0 i 
CHAPTER XIY. 
COMING EVENTS.” 


‘You really must forgive me, and overlook my 
pitisble weakness, my dear Sir Angus,” Mrs, 
Wentworth said, fanning herself laczadairically 
with the gorgeous feather hand screen ; “Lut [ 
was positively quite helpless and unaserved with 
he sheck, and could do nothing for you—abso- 
lutely nething ! I-I thought-—-I thought at 
first, well, 1 hardly know, to tell the truth, what 
S actually did think,’ 

As Sir Angus remaired silent and thoughtful, 
Mrs, Wentworth went on; not, however, now 
without au anxious noe in the plaintive, affected 
tone of her voice,—— 

“Are you subject to these attacks, dear Sir 
Angus, may I ask? Because if so you really 
cuzht to seek advice in the matter just as speedily 
48 you possibly can--you ought indeed! But 
toubtiess you have already consulted the faculty. 

id net the least notion ia the world, dear Sir 
us, that you suffered from those awfu! heart 


, 


v +}, 
eM, ut 


Argus Adair smiled absently, still resting. 
liked to watch Guinevere standing over 
by the mullioned window, He liked to 
aud mark every line and linearaent of her 
erfect beauty, with the proud, yearniug, love-lit 
‘yes of happy proprietorship. 
Thea he 
had been speaking to him 
Well, yes,” he answered quietly, “I have 
buffered once or twice before in a similar mauner. 
it so far, I have never troubled about advice,” 
His words awoke a memory in the heart of 
Gt ix evere, 
As be spoke even, she recalled distinctly, now, 


able afternoon at Ivylands, when he had called 


‘* My darling, I promise you /” 
Guinevere pressed her forehead to the cooling 
“ You have never yet troubled about arlvice !” panes of the mullioned window. 

| exclaimed Mrs, Wentworth, fretfully, her mind | “TI must be kinder to bim—TI will be kinder to 

not unnaturally in the circumstances reverting to him for the future,” she thought gloomily ; ‘‘ for 
ithe past, and the fate of Lady Adair, his mother, | have not I pledged him wy word that I will 
‘** Then you should, Sir Angus. It is downright marry hina in six weeks from to-day 

' 


on her to beg for the sacred promise which she | 
| had aceorded him then. 


| wicked folly to neglect doing so! Ly rights you 

j ought te go up to London aud consult some lead. | , 

| ing physician to morrow, Sir Angus.” The bells of the church of St. Eve were caim 
“I promise you that I will see about it,” be | ing sweetly but sleepily, as was their wont, f 

returned, smiling, “TI believe there is nothing | afternoon eervice, Guinevere Wentworth 

to worry oneself over, myself.” | appeared in the High Street, and halted at il 
“That is exactly where it is,’ cried Mra, Went- | Mainwarings’ door. 

worth, impatiently, “You are doubtful on the! It was not Sunday however 

point, and know nothing for certain, Believe me, Wednesday. 

Sir Angus, it is desperately wrong to drive off | Ever siace the erriv: 

the attending to those things—-and here, in this | Reverend Mark Sparrow, there had been morning 

case, a maiter of such vital consequence too !-—- | and afternoon service at St. Eve's, regularly every 

which should be seen to and comprehended with- | day in the week ; in the morning at ten o’clocis 

out any delay.” j and iu the afteraoon ay four--" matine” auc 
“True,” he assented thoughifully, “I will | “evensong” the Rev Mark called his inno 

bear in mind what you have said, Mrs. Went- | vation. 

worth.” The generality of the goo ayminater folk 


* m * * 


but simply 


lin the parish of the 





; so ended her reprimand in an inarticulate mur- | slightest attention to these malcontents, and 


“You must do more than merely bear it in | approved of and commended this cw clerical 
mind,” the lady was beginning almost sharply— | departure ; whilst others, of a Low Chi ech turn 
“there is your duty to Guinevere, recoileet-——-” | of mind, disapproved strongly, aud talked grionly 

But Mrs. Wentworth remembered hereelf, and | of Romanism and the interference of the Hishop. 
the rather delicate bearings of the situation, and | However, no one of any importance paid | 
mur, honied with her sweetest smile. | Reverend Mark Sparrow uaintained his ow: 

Guinevere herself, then, glanced over her | course unmolested. 
shoulder at this devout and loyal lover of hers, “Miss Mainwaring is out, miss--she bas gone 





remembered that Mre. Wentworth | 
} promise me that you will without 


| traying how intense was the happiness 
how worn and ili he had looked on that memor- | 


Her beautiful face was still anxicus and con- | to evensong,’” said the parlourmaid, in answer te 
cern-d—softened and tender yet. | Gainevere’s inquiry—- but Miss Millicent ia at 

“Angus,” said she, earnestly, ‘you must | home, I kuow.” 
pre “Thank you 
crastination seek the safe opinion of some eminent | ‘Tho visitor was co 
town physician? Mother is perfectly right for | drawing-room, a large, 
once—you must not be careless and blind. Your | room, considerably more ey ecious ab on 
health should be studied before all things.” 1 tt was at the other; so that Cuineve 

He auswered her astraightway ; his voice be- | there ou the threshold with the door closed 
with | behind her, was unable at the sioment to 
which her sweet solicitude—new indeed as it was | encompsss with her glance the nocks and cornea 


eweet—thilled him through and through. | of the wider portion of the room, wherein the 


I will see Miss Millicent.” 
ducted straightway 
low aud rather dusky 
end than 
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Sot CTOP Es 


—_ 
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Aycrernce te oat bes ah tere Sr 
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Fes eee 
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ip courage to ask, 
‘ ; 








shee A 





Wea se a 
“ sa 








d him, now that it was all too late; how 
esperately hard it would be for her, ia the future 


| to go honourably through with all that which 
ay, in the chilly gray park at Minster 





, Sue had faithful’y promised to perform ! 
Il, she was lying on the bed which s! 
ee own, in her earthiness, in her sha 

. bad made for herself ; and Lon. 
z should be the-last ix 













ate her very cordial ily, % by this tine; 
“dreari ily—but what did it matter’ 
re no 


OF, 
eye 


now that ahe had travelled thus 
on the perilous path she had 
» tread, 

and 





he must hate her, bitterly and completely 
Did not his carefully-etudied coldness 
: abor ate politeness of digtion ex- 


182 plainly indeed as though he: had 
ae outright, that he had long | 
to feel the very faintest interest eithe: 
f orin her doings ? 

away again shortly, do you ask?” 
id, with a careless shrug—‘‘ Qh, [ dare 
ron, you know, But naturally'tt all de- 
ry rouch on wy father 

AL 1 yo u ‘wis be glad to £9, of course 





> of 
snc 


ly--I cannot tell you ; for I find that 
the time to diacuss so irrelevaut a eub- 
d now,” he addéd, tranquilly, breaking 
» which was threatoving to deseen0 on 
them 4,“ you must be good enough to excuse 
me if I leave you here slone, Miss Wentworth, I 
hav®’no business here myself; mane the 
wor.d. Ha his hour, 


ve not 


An 








the st 





in 
d { heen where ] ought &t 
post iu the office text door, this encounter 
woul thea 1 have been avoided, and consequently 
| a good deal of needless unpleasantness have been 

aced for both ‘oyself snd you. Iam sorry, be 


+m 
Ly 





that anything of the kind should have 

: i ; indeed more sorry than I can express 
but I ow promise you, Miss Wentworth, that 
it shall not onppen again, if I can help it, during 


the re 
cor 


ainder of any of the time that £ may be 
led te stay in Grayminster. Possibly the 
t time that you sad £ cross each other,” he 





nex? ti 

















wee gnifi att “it will be, at any rate, for 
you, under a differen: name, and in different cir- 
tances. However, until then— good-bye |” 
he did mpt answer him, because she could | 
not : neither did he seem iu the lenst to care 
: | whether he received a reply from her or not, 

| There wasin her throat an augry, passionate 
! ever-ris rap, Which someh was filling h 








eyes W tears and keepin 
togeth 


His last 


her pale lips sealed 


19) 
291 


thrust was a cr 





least the way in which it hod been delivered waa 
| cruel. 
| “He night have spared me tiat /” she thought 


“ How unfeeling and ungenerous men 





Ee waz: gone irow her presence, and she found 
herself by the fireside alone. 
She heard the door at the end of the long, 
} low room open and close beliind him. She lie- 
tened with breath suspended to the erand of his 
light firm tread. until it had died acroes the hal! 
and was beyond her hearing ; and then she eat 
motion|s with wice and miserable tear-wet 
eyes, storing straight into the fire, and whan is 
red together upon her knees. Once & ew 
vivering e th; otherwise ber misery waa 








on «Mainwaring, coming ia 

discovered »hus her friend Guinevere. 

I am so vexed, Guinevere, darling,” 

aye alfectionately, “to have kept you waiting 
1 this unconscionable manner ; but [ was up- 

stairs with fa ther, you know, and could not 

mn before,” 


? 














| nervous ex 
| feathery, 
{smooth white 


| I~-I 


the worid | 
1orny and comfortiess a rest she | 


for her no such thing as turning back | 


| that Leare, you know, Milly 


| one 


' me, Mill 


ag glad as you were sorry to | 








ee 
| Bs 

to see 
} “ay 


one indeed —at 


breezily soon, 


Bai i 


come 


em 


ith a trembling hand, the 

red- gol d lovelecks from her 
“{ have not been alone 

any.” with o little bysterical 

seen Don |” 

i up her pretty mouth comically 


herself what the 


cit ement—\ 


trayin 





he 
have had com) 
laugh. “I hav 
Millicent purse: 
and wondered yery mu ch 
meeting between tire two had been like, 
Her questi mn we i howeve —— 
“ And what did he say?” 
Guinevere Soceten her 
slightly, and swallowed thas 
jump which y 








fur-clad. shoulders 
tifesome unpleasant 
74S is ie8 in her thrpat once more. 


“Ob, he was hard of “ma, of course,” ahe 
aswered, speaking ai careless'y as she could, 





‘ in fact, horribly uably hard {| Not 
2 atom for his 
hness, not ak that I do fer 
moment” —rearing now her small head de 
fiantip, yet feeling the lng > time, somehow, 22 
though she must weep out her very dhe: then a 

there with mortifi 2 nded love on 








hars lease do 





and 
3 








! Millicent’s faitiful om, "He a also called me 
Hiss Wentworth ; anc was altogether as strictly 
polite aa though we had just met for the fire! 


No, he from kind to 
, T scarcely ex 


-he—he mig! 


cas fat 


ree 


time in our lives 

y; and though, of cou 
pected actual kindness atill he 
} have been kinder, I thiak.” 

Millicent sighed heavily, 

Oh, deari ’ said she, eadiy and qnaintly, 
‘things sre all wrong ug throughout, 
from beginning to end | “And, Guinevere, dearest, 
no one but yourself, has mad> them so, you 
know 

Cuinevere’ 


rug impatic 














— wr 


¢ small foot was tapping the hearth- 
at Fey 


you recollect what [ 


“Do not once told you, 
Milly ° ?” she demanded quickly. “1 told you, 
mind you, that I would not come here to be 
reproached ; neither will [. I tell you so agair 


shall not reproach me { 


—you 
, be it,” 





auawered filly 
remember for th 
you very much 


lear, 80 
N try t 
ere not 
:» 





tuture 





the way, w 
Loudon 
desd, yes. IT could hardly 
Gu inevere & eaid absently, 
naagned him to be miles 


surprised 
believe my own 
Ag [ told 1 him, 
away from Cray 





j 

| entirely father’s doing,” Millicent 

| Mainwaring explained—“ Don must come home 

for s while. Father fancied everything muat be 
‘going to the dogs,’ a3 he called it, in the offices, 

| aad Loudon he to be — in his place 





superintending affairs. You see, [ have not ber 

ous and about for an age, or I hou have se 

| something of you, Guinevere, aad have warned 

; her oe we were expecting Don home. I have 

been father’s ‘ga and eecretary, you 
now, gen at 





constant no 


ay hope he is better,” said Guinevere List- 
lesely. 
“Thauk you, much better, De, Jack Roy 


| says that he will be Jownstairs shortly now. 
And thea Loudon will leave you all again, I 
| presuzne’” questioned Guinevere, with auvety 
| but ill-conce 
| She was thi 





w terrible it would be if, 

* ; a little more than five 
Mainwaring should not 

|} have returned to the ; lace whence he had come 

t | Is were better, indeed, that he should be “ miles 

j 

| 

| 

j 


nl ing’ lie 
ion of br 








at the expirat 
iort weeks, Loudon 


vay,” then, than lingering anywhere in the 
18 > urbood of his home aud Grayminster. 

I believe,” replied Milly regretful); 

take et self fF again the very 


‘ that “ ou will 


| instant that father ia e te put his foot to he 
| ground, Té was. av fully g od of him to come % 
| ones so unselfishly.” 

'  “ Fe was always unselfish,” assented Guinevere 


| gently, but thoughtfuily y 
| And she aigh ‘d as she spoke, s sigh of intense 
| relief, For surely, she was thinki ing, Mr. Mais- 


waring would be convaleecen* and back at hit old 








a 

he wheeled round the jeep chair .ately oveu | poet in the offi xe, before the dawning: of that 

pied by her brother Loudon, so ag to face | inevit ib le day which was yet in the future, thank 

Gainevere ; i having given the fire & frienuly } Heaven, though horribly near at hand never 
sxoke, Milly sat down h arself. theless 

‘There is no occasion to ax logise, Milly,” The “noon was waning, the day was grow- 

| said Guinevere, aweeping back quickly-as she} jog grayer, and the people were coming out of 

wes prone “te in moments of annoyance or | church ; yet stil! Guinevere Wen tworth lingered 
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READER. 











nt amid 


the cosy fire-flecked shadows 






with Milli 
W Troon. 
presently, after they had 


woken of Ursula’s engegement, “ Milly dear,” 








ages growing wistful, “I want you 

id to grant me a favour. I call 
t ) gain ib from you ti 
will grant you anyt x, my 

responded Millicent promptly, ‘‘ but, of course, 
Tenanot really answer for Ursie, She is at the 
Pectory, I suspect. She attended ‘ evensoug, 
13 she s it, with Miss Dinwiddie—as she 





does now-—going in to the Rectory 
of tea. your 





What is 





her voice, and leaned. with a 


eared 
towards Millicent Mainwaring in 


Guinevere cl 
bes geen ng air 
ithe gloaming. 

“— am sure you wil] not refuse me, 
vere earnestly, “for I could not bea 
m you iv thia matter. You, Milly, are 
learest friend, and I trust that you will 
sin Ko, | ‘ions t, at one time, tha 
ave thrown but you were 


” 


aid 
ra 
. 










you me over 
me vgiving, and did not, [ cannot forget, 
Milly, aad never shall, that you Lave been true 
nad loyal to me always. For our long close 

sake you must not remember 





ow-—for our long close friendship's 
:¢ let them now be, dear, just as though they 
' never been.” 











Well, and whi es ail this Milly 

gated, puzzled and smili Ib wae 

sitogether go unlike Guinevere to 7 _ and sue 
Wi y for any favour, however great, 





yes in the 





face seemed to pale end he 
ht, and the violet eyes, restless and 
happy, trooped before Millicent’s curious ani 
} wWoniny ones, 
lhe fact is,” Guinevere said slowly, “1 am 


yoing to be curried in less than six weeks i end, 
will make we wrete! red ~—ensp pakably 
hed—should you and Ursula refuse tu be 
uy bridesmaid 
Milly Mainwaring 
pened invol 
Surely it is very sudden 





mouth and sicaply 


y with astonishme 
? ” 


eves 





ublarily 





Yes,” Guinevere replied, with unconscious 
ness, “the matter was eettled only yester- 
mother and I, were at Miaster Court 
10 dty; and he,” she mextioned no name, 
urged me to tit soma date- 

no! date, you know. He had asked me before ; 
o, yesterday, in a reckless mood, I did as he 
bed, Milly, I bave promiced him that I will 
nory hire on the eighth of May--this coming 
i ia content ; and soitis to be, Milly 
rant my favour ?’ 
Miiicent Meinwaring never hes 























ated. 


























finite and | 


*iinevere hereelf had humbly suggested 

he pa i should be, for the time 
tho ay never bad been; and, for 

ong friendship’s sake, she would never 
of painirg Guinevere by refusing her | 
. { } 
Mi né searcely thought it likeiy that Mr. 
Mi: ing would trouble himself to raise any 
jection to ‘his two ghters offciating as | 

* naids on Onizevere Weatworth’s wedding- 
fay, albeit he had now conceived euch a strong | 
listike of her, on account of her perfidy aad her | 
Work Fs uke, he could not | 
i pardon just | 
. | 
ly, rising, threw her arms around the | 
u inevexe i 
are frieu OW pered , Feve ‘ously, 
u may count upon me. Somehow, it all | 
egies very strange snd sudd n; all the same, [ 


e you may fa ithful promise. And if I 
dula is ¢ certain to do so likewise, 
1 my promise, take my love, and my 
prayers: fot your future happiness ; and 
1, Guinevere, my friend—my  darling--my 
ter that should have been—m ay your never, 
hever gezret, so loug us you live, the choice— 
orgive tae, dearest, this: once—whiec 
to make hetween the two!” 


mete eee 





seen fit 





i consulting 








CHAPTER 


" ©AST THEIR SHADOWS BEFOR 





Tae wan and watery sunlight of arly . 
morning was pouring tarough the Window 
the breakfast-room ylands—pouring upon 





the snow-white table- ite wray of chi 
and silver and Mere, presiding over whict 
Mrs. Wentworth with her letters, as a clu 


on the mantelpiece etruck the hour of nine 

Facing her mother sat Guinevere. 

“JT am beginning to think, really,” Mrs. V. 
worth was saying crossly, as she refolded a lebte 
aod pushed it back into its envelope, Guineve 
hereelf expressing no desire to see the contents 
thereof, “that you have been a trifle too preci 
vitate, Guinevere!” 

Guinevere, unfortunately for her 
patience, chaaced to be on that morning in one of 
ner most listless, exasperating, and lndepender 
moods. 

Too precipitate, mother ? 
in what direction, I 








1 
mother 3 





” ghe repeated, idly 


& 10uld 


know perfectly well in what direction as 
3] do," returned the elder lady, sharpiy 
"hy should yo u go and make auch a ridiculous 
arrangement with Angus Adair, withou! ever 
me on the question #” 
Guinevere coolly and lazil; 











y milked and sugar 
her tea. Then she stirred it gently round and 
round before rep!; 
* Ridiculous a: rangement oe 
“Why, mother, it was only the ott 
told you what J bad - 8, and you 
joyed !—-or ected ¢ £0, ef adde: 
disrespectfu y 
tyr 
es, 
letting the suser pass—" 
I should like to under 
necessary to be acc 
short ao time 
“Wh ly, he re, ior inate. ace, 
note from Miss Tomkin’s, de 
to au impossibility for h eli those froct 
Scns hee alinamed oo te f sixth 
* When tT drove the pony into Pac 
Thursday she told me, 
the thing could be managed casi! 





aaid she ab last, 
ther day that 


were over- 








“3, Wentworth, fretfully, bu 
Yes, [know. But how 
i now, is everything 
ed satisfactorily within 





a most annoying 
jug thatitis next 











’ + 
zton last 


y 3; and now the 


































like oj ; 


then, ihat she thought 
- 








Shakorpeare---or somec ge—-says something, some 
where or other, about au ungrateful child’—a 
comparison about ‘a rerpent’s tooth '-~--whieh 


true en igh ! la if vy 2 most 

the worl: 1 ahould wish to 
ronly child, into the care and 
1usband, with—with—-with only 
added Mere. Wentworth re- 


indeed is 
natural thin 
give my child 
protection of 
; commen 








33 










| proachfully herself rat at 9 loss for & 
; 8 I phrase. 
then, be even up into the 


Adair, with what you call 














questioned Guinevere, with 
with ¢ lacency, after all, 
he mother; “and certainly with a 
nished wardrobe 
» ehrugged her beautiful shoulders 
al nerceptible move 
t . lL said, i ly, with goideo 
v jing faintly epward too 
i roi marry me, thes, for my ward 
{ 1@ 
; 
+ 
| how many petty 
! ed with, when 


: with each other— 
he could in- 
m society and 





resumed 
frown nucke ’ nowedered brow= 
J [ 





ble fanetion, 


n inter 


. I particu- 
» be aa quiot 


we L baopen 


hee iy, 
| ugan tok ny 
| 

b} ma Mrs 


beat notice QO! 
.t the ver 








woman writes that, upon further considerstion, inumber! I 

the whole matter is an impracticability ! P 
“She promises the white satir f course, ¢ 

faithfully, anc 4 a few of the others, late cn the ' be present on the eiyhth 

m3 the rest, she conlly states, must really { more cousins than those 

wait. An importa nt aud heavy mourning ¢ " Varners ?” 

has interve eat at ia the creature’s ex : ‘f€ neither ku nor car Bat he tetl« me 

VW iat in the w vorld are we to do, Guinevere ?’ hat he ia very fond of ihe Lee-Warner peonle—- 
‘Do? Why, do without thom, to be sure,’ they are his favour ina.’ was Guinevere’: 

ans vered Gui ne vere, cat elessly jreply. “If he 1 seed hundred sax ' 
“ Whati” exci j : aise rks: st lly. | would never consent to th sking of any one 





* Are you then to go off with Jour husband, with 








$4 
s UneD 





a trousseau only | half-packe: i} Gracious, good. | And there are Margaret Sumner and Cecilia 
ness, Guinevere, mou, must be out of your mind, | Chumleigh, t fumed Mrs. Wentworth, “ Why 
and will soon drive me oud of mine too!” 1G we sither one wv the other of them 
"ae te all your own fault entirety, mothe and civ'! rds Jad 
ii you are put out and pore sed,” remerke: Cecilia 1 brides 
Guinev ore, with beautiful composure, “Pit [| ] presen thei F 
ot tell you emphatically that T wanted n> fuss | tirl's liatless answer, 
or nonsense, or avything ap roaching it, aud I evg-<poon ; “ AD 
-xpreased the same wish in very plain terme io | e J becaus 
Sir Angus hiruself, that ve were al Minster | I do not tis cousin 
Court with him. There will be heaps of tims | th \ ler ff licen’ 













for the making-up of anything that I may 
actually ueed for the occasion ; and go long as I 
get the dress home by the sixth, or even t! 
seve th, what more will - ne 


dE ex puree, if, in the face all x ay prote 
id emphatically Pecsshe ‘d desires, you will 
u getting together a crowd of things 
totally and absolutely unnecessary, and 
h it is impossible, ag the wou1a 
points ovt, to make up and send home, with so 
little time for the work, ag! then that the di 
potatment is through no fault of my own. | 
never even soaked you, mother, for one-quarter 
cf all the extravagant thing whi you have 
thought prone to mae off to. } ikins,” 








‘iiss Tom 





Mrs. Wentworth set dowa her br cup 
and wiped away with her i se Be & 
imagivary tear fr: ma her fas axon eye 

” 


Fu ine vere, 


Whim last degree | 





herself ! 





| Moai 20m choseu— 
14 

| 2d to make one of 
| er worth int errogate 





interest in 

wes] t by 
y will he 
¢ shortly 
She was 
there the 


s@ bimation and 

“T suppose the ceremon 
her, 13 she will | 
hing herself 
ou called 





; ere 
of unusual concern for 





going through t 
not at home, 
| other day ?’ 


‘Kw ” mt 
No,” said 








F| ing sick of t} 
“But [ met cin = Graymiaster 
with Misa Dinwiddie, and we spoke of 
the , and settled it,” 
Loudon Mi raring Inmself is at 
I entworth 
vivacity, 


inevere, grow 





} th matte: 
) “Ah, and 
' home agaic 
with sudden 











, 8ecretiy at sanity for punishia 
| Quinevere a little for her mac ddening obstinacy. 


| T thought he had gone ab 


— for two years 
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i am sure son 


9” 


uilne vere 





lay "h 


udies ou the 
he may so have 
under her | 

“ 
cemarked, ch 
quieted. * 
heard tha 

V arri 


Dawe 
iys 


ago n 
"Vou ne 








nwa ‘ing, € 

ever 
a painful effort i 
on account of hia 


ever, he will pre 


10 tray’ sts 


» Gear 








ne one told me a What ues 


wuinevere— surely we ought to 
Ainched « ; 

flinched ; it cost 
mm posedly 


though truly 
) speak easily and con 
Mainwaring is at } ome, I know, 
father’s iliness,” 
** By the eighth 
bably be no ‘onger 
turned to bis 

Copniunent. At least, I pray that 
returued,’’ she added fervently, 


oldly and evenly 





r-—he will have 


reaih, 
AD 8ee 5 I undersia 
ecke for 


1d!’ Mra. We 
the 
much sirprised i: leedc 
was back again. Whe 
jvinevere ?” 
ow, | helieve,” re: 
mentioned 


ntworth 
but not 
when J 
did the 


moment 


i Guinevere 
to me that you knew 














Loudon was in raymineter. It was Lady 
Chumleigh who gave me the informati n,” Mra. 
Wentworth eaid 
“Did I "said ruinevere carelesely, "I 
ppose I forgot it, mother.” 
is it likely, | wonde at you would forget 
éuch a circumstance?” Mrs. Wentworth ventured. 
"Though of course it is wiser by far to remember 
unger his existence. Tt shows your good 
sense, Guinevere, 
ind then she smiled and showed her teeth 
I asantly and all unwittingly 
She was beg bg to feel in a better humou 
Having Gelivered jerself,asit were, of a portion « 


rvénom 
She could : 
the pain of 
rely taxed 


“At d rou 


well restrain herself from in ict 





at ‘nat stab--Guinevere had a 
ar endurance, with her quiet per- 
prt i obstinacy, 














} 





* And you missed me, did you, Guinevere?” 


| he returned eagerly, meeting her question with 


i taken by his face, ‘hi 


another, 
“OF course,” 


come }” 
te 


she said. “Why did you uot 


will tell you, Guinevere,” replied Sir Angus 
Adair. “ Ab, my darling,” he went on joyously 

“TY bave good news for you, right good news, 
my peerless Guinevere, and i have hastened over 
to Ivplands at this unconscionably early hour 
this morning, because I waa so impatient for you, 
roy dear oue, to share the good tidings with me! 
Dearest love, what do you think?” 


(To be continued.) 








CINDERELLA 


—10I— 
CHAPTER XXIV. 
As she uttered these two syllables Pauline 
staggered back aud sank into an arra-chair which 
providentially stood close behind her. 
As soon as she could tind words, 


out, 
oWre 


ahe gasped 


tehed woman, it is false! You are cra; 
with jealousy, insane to avenge youre at uny 
cost. Do not A ink that J will believe you ; for, 
although Sir Philip is weak aud inconsiant, eud 
nas long gast me out of his heart, I bear his 
same—I am his wife. Ikuow that he is meapa- 
ble of what you say.” 

“Facts are stubborn things, Lady Curzon,” 
she returned, coolly seating herself opposite, and 
leaning her elbows on the table asshe spoke. “TI 
may be insane for revenge, crazy with jealouay 
(in a furious whisper), but facts all the world 
over speak for themselves,” 

“Aad what do these facts say ! 
a firmer voice. 

“They say thab on the 25th of June, 1875, 
Philip Curzon took tbe life of Lorenzo Viliiani.” 











’ 


* she asked in 


“ 4s how!” bringing the question forth with 
difficulty 

“Well, it ia a long story, but you have every 
right to hear it, and you sh 


“T knew your husband 
years ago there is no need 
friends,’ she added, 


yeare agc, how many 
say. We were- 
‘ 


wiih slow signifi ance I 


had several suitors, who pesterect me much, 
among others a handsome Italiao, with the 
head of a Greek 1, the figure of a young 
giadiator, the tongue of a poet, and the heart 
of a serpent ! 


T was a woman. I was 
black eyes, his 


I liked him in a way 


,oguent 
boundless devotion, 

“*} did not koow that he w steeped ia _ 
that it was the gulden charu if the widow Be 
he waa enameoured of, nut herself; but Philip, 
who hated had keener vision. Philip 
was jealous ; Philip opened my eyes, but Philip 








iani, 








ypeued them too late. I ms y as “well confess 

at once that I was bewitched by Villiani, that 

1 ened 4 all doubts and sneers with smiles 

of derision ; the other men were jealous, that 
2 all. 

‘They did not stop to pick their words, they 
called him a Greek adventurer, a gaubler, a ree. 
But all is fair ju love and war. Lorenzo was as 
handsome as Apollo. He was an excellent wovoer, 
an impassioned Jover; for once he carried me, 


Aguratively, of my feet. 
*T listened to him. 
married }:im, 


T went further, 
{ was younger then ; 





he y, the intrigue, the delights of laughing in 
Toy sieeve at ail way other lovers 


“Y waa fond of Lorenzo, who, 


sppear, neve showed 


sirange ag it 
any wish co take the 


raay 





ublic into our confidence, but 1 satisfied to 
§} end a good deal of y money in presents t 
i myse’f and rants, and at the gaming table, 


urself have done nothing, mother, 
have u, toward he helping me to forget his } 
existence, as y ’” the cirl demanded, } 
with bitter ire v. } 
A Mre. Wentworth looked scared then for « | 
homer a§ though conectous o having trespaseed | 
00 bo! tly on ietly-iorbidden ground. } 
VYuhout another word, but with a ewe ‘ ' 
e heart, Guinevere e from the tabie | 
id i er io the window whi h, at an 
angle, mane view of the park at) Minster | 
‘ urt | 
Tk ‘s Sir Ang her,” she announced, | 
ing y e crostiog tie read sn coming 
I dow ie breakiast-room opened to 
the wn, al ere step; ad out wo he | 
wing entworth he Auttered | 
the table 1 l urrapcing herself for a } 
i i at her prospec. } 
» 80) law ld the garden to 
gree } | 
) met her +» tnidway betweer 
house lrive-pates 
He appear in excelleat apirits, and, | 
stovy in shelve { the trees gree ted her | 
end } 
1d 80 yor w me ming, dearest?” said | 
With the proud smile of possessio le | 
8 she answered gently ‘rom the | 
yw kAW you crossing Ube road, and came 
\ t eet you 
low swe f you, Guinevere,” he whiapered 
pratefuliyv—“how ¢ ly ‘ e, dear ' 
He drew } i , i through his arn 
he apo se 18) d theieafy drive togethe 
Lpril sh iaw ing sun bet |] 
wonder he garder ] is lately } 
iice ¢ yu aly ithe | 
ie i Vv VAY iv | 
ant wy VAS aeu ; 
t< f 
‘ Me v } ‘ il ney BS she 
: his vi what « ew t the | 
Pi ‘ } 
AOU no j cume over a. yesterday “ 
erved ; but th ceal a her voice | 
sever i} lor i 
ratauce » pair i 
i bat is ) , 
,? * He a Ap] o ao, Angn i | 
me 


and io be my secret slave and adocver. 

* One evening late, Lorenzo aud I were sitting 
alone on my balcony-——it overlooked the sea-shore 
at a height of forty feet, and we often sat there | 
locking out on the moonli: sea—the lateen-shaped 
cnils of the fishing boata, I in a fool's 








head resting on his shoulder, his arm round my 
waist, he acting his pert admirably, as it turned 
out. 

‘We were suddenly intruded on this evening 
by Sir Philip, who had been admitted under i)¢ 
impreagion that I was out boating and that he 
would await my return. I had not seen him 
for ten days or more, and he had left me in a 
passion, 

“Tie came upon us unawares; we all were 
startled as he stood in the big window which 
opened on the balcony, I was embarrassed and 
annoyed, but T tried to make the best of the 
situation, to affect to treat Sir Philip's arrival 
» matter of course, but it was of no use. 

‘He wae half crazy with jealousy. To be 
frauk, I had encouraged him, his eyes were on 
fire, his face in a flame with passion. He took 
me by the wrist— he, a cvol-blooded Eagiishu 
—and hivaed out, pointing with his other hand 
to Lorenzo 

“* What is he to you!’ 


“JT drew myself back, and laughed, stight- 
ingly, 
** Anuwer me,’ he demanded, in a voice of 


thunder. Andas I knew _ the truth muse? 
be known sooner or later, and I had had my litt!> 


| drama pretty well played out, I said,— 
' 


“* You are behaving like a brute, but you shal! 


- : - 
have your answer--he is my husband !’ 


“* He is not,’ he cried, incredulously. ‘ You 
have uever married him ? Gh, surely, 1 am nm 
tox ite 2?’ 

“*Too late? Yes, my friend,’ said Loreny 





triumphantly, ‘we were 
power three weeks ag: 


married by the civi 
You are a good deal tno 


ote 
‘And what about your other wife?’ said Sir 
Philip, huarse! 
“*My other " wife ? have uove. You are 
mad,’ returned Lorenzo, speaking with niuc! 
emotion 


“* Madame Bert, I am sorry for you. Valerie, 
you would not be warned, This wretch, this 
ruffian before you, is no more your husband 
than I am; he was married to a Miss Rivers 
two years ago. YT went to England expressly t 
inquire, and my suspicions were justified.’ 








“Tt is all lies, don’t believe him,’ put 
Loren20, i a kind « f scream; ‘he is mad, he isa 
crazy fool. Wew will | him turoed out,’ rush- 
ing towards the door. 

sut, Philip caught him quickly by the collai 
and vrovght him promptly back (for Philip » 


twice as powerful aa Villiani) 

“This house was lone!y , it was a kind 
pagoda a summer-house, at the end of our orang: 
garden, and only frequenied by me and my mort 


intima'e friends, who more than once ! re- 
narked, jestingly, that I might be murcer 
there, and no one would kuow; but I had 


fear. 
“Tt wae charmingly fitted up, roomy, che 
ful, anc secluded, looked right 
Mediterranean, that softly lapped the wails 
ita foot the blue, bright, quivering bay, au? 
far stretching ses wail, and plsteseraee wooded 
coae t-—-—-~ 
* But—) 
what I have 
“Sir Ph 
the co iar, 
“Da 


down on the 


ai!’ contemptuously, “ this is not 
yme to tell you—to my story. 

ip, still holding Lorenzo tightly by 
being thrice as powerful, said, 

2 to deny that you have a wife in Eogland 
an elderly woman, You married her for 
which money you ran through iu two 





WON 


- acd ‘eft her penniless to return home 3 
il but beggar. It is kuown that you beat ! 
and ill treated her, till you wrung the very la 
sovereign from her; that you forged her siater ¢ 
name. Ah! hal Mr. Lorenzo, that you are 
more & Count Villiani than you are an hone 
man, but that yeu are a common, low-! 
Greek, a forger, ® bigamist, a cheat! that there 


iis no crime to wh ich you would not stoop for 
| money. Dare to deny it an you will! shaking 
| him, * i have proofs,’ 

es “ me go,’ said Lorenzo, hoarsely, an. 


i a RO , with a contemptuous p 





lo« ki like 





an animal driven ¢ to bay, and he Iet 
h that gent hin 
half staggering across the room 


‘And is it true? Is all this true?’ I asked, 


paradise, my | 1 doa’t kaow how, for I was nearly frantic 

















Aug. 25, 1894. THE LONDON READER, oS 














~ — . 
“15 was only too true. Philip had copies of 
the certificate of marriage, of the fact that Miss 
Rivers, the real wife, was living, it was all teo 
vay true. What was to be done? Was he 
‘» be prosecuted, and my name and fame dragged 
hrough the mud * No! never! 

“a ‘lip discussed the matter before him 
vimly, whilst he (Villiani) sat with bis head in 

; hands, his elbows leaning on the table, as if 
ye were turned into stone, 

‘{see nothing for it,’ said Philip--‘the mar- 
jage, 23 YOU say, Was eg luckily for you-—- 
nothing for it bud to buy him off, give hitm his 
= , and let him go. Let him take his choice 

een tha vt and the gallows.’ 

"You cau imagine how awful this was for me,” 
she proceeded, once more feverishiy pacing the 
ron. 

"Y could not bring it home to myself. I 
could not realize it. I felt as if I was looking 
on at some mad drama, in which I had no part, 
but | said,— 

Lorenzo, why did you deceive me ?’ 

i seid a great deal more, of course, and more 

reibly, and got no anewer, until | had written 
hia ot, or rather Philip had, @ large cheque— 
tig payment for betraying me | 





his brad 


I was } 


| pretended that I did, but I did uot. 


said Lady Curzon, slowly. ‘ No jury would find 
him guilty,” said Pauline, in a tone of fervent 
relief. 

“Would they not? I shall appear as’ witness. 
I shall state that be threw bim over. [ shail 
denounce him,” she hissed, between her teeth, 

"You dare not perjure yourself, you wicked 
woman!” exclaimed the other, in an awe-struck 


key. 
| I dare anything! Philip would have con 
fessed all ai once, and had a search, but for me. 

He was too exhausted to move, or searcely speak. 

He implored me to send for help, for boats, I 
If Lorenzo 
was discovered alive my reputation was gone, 35 
well as his, which was worthless, and dead men 
tell no taies. There was no search, and Philip 
and 1 alone know the fate of Lorenzo Villaiui! 
& fate he richly deserved,” she concluded, 
decisively. 

Pauline had grown first very red, then very 
whife, as she gazed at her companion incredu- 
lous!y, and then she raid, -- 

“TE you do ea: ry your threats into execution 
they will fall to the ground, 1 am prepared to 
use the weapon you have movt strangely put into 








quite beside myself with auger, with passion. | 


i was nearly crazy, and as J gave him the 


money f leaat across the table and struck him | 


o the mouth with all my force. It did me 
rood.” 

she looked perfectly capable of having planted 
geer in his heart as she said these words, 
expression that tempted one to think 
sh looked upon it as oue of her most praise- 

¥ ihy schions, 
And then a storm broke, as it were, ail 
d, F had roused his ape-like passions. 
vruk» into a torrent of abuse as he 
i the money. He declared that 
rooney wes all he wanted. He unmasked 
himself then and there. He hated me, my 
eyes, my terapers, my sallow face, my red 
hair, Beast! he only wanted my money, he 
swore, and to bumble Sir Philip. ‘A wife! 
other wife!’ no thank you, shrugging his 
ho ‘ders, and he audaciouely defied us to betray 





ie insulted Philip beyond endurance with the 
lash of his mocking, stinging tongue, and in ap 
astent Philip struck him, and then they were 
Wrestling together like a pair of wild 
Vackwards, forwards, upwards, downwards, 
ables upset, chairs knocked over, curtains 
dregged dows, and I stood by, the paralysed 
witness, Philip was strong, Lorenzo was supple, 


or 
oi wrivhed, and bent and doubled like a 


“Iu the end they staggered, locked together, to 
{.¢ baleony, and here was the tug of war indeed. 

lip had the best of i. The other knew it, and 
reli asec vg hand (which he had long been 
trugglin » do), and drew a sharp glittering 
is. I saw it shine in the moonlight. In 
iother minute it was plunged into Philip’s aide, 
‘nt i. glanced from his wateh, and in so doing 
saved his life, 

‘lnfuriated, Philip lifted the treacherous wretch 
yw the balcony tv hurl him into the sea, but the 
ther held him with such a tenacious grip, both 








by b. inds and teeth, that they both went over | 


gether, and fell with & loud, dull splash into 


the sea below, JT must stop,” she panted, “I am 
ut of “breath,” wiping her lips with her handker- 
cnief, and pausing for some seconds, 


But Paulive did not speak. She sat in her 
Pace 48 caotionlesa as a statue, and never moved 
ner eyes from the woman before her. 


‘Well J aust be quick ani finish,” she con- 
tinued once more, starting afresh. ‘I had the 





ence of miud to go down by the stairs inside 
1¢ pavilion to the gate opening into the sea as 
fast as I could totter, I opened the gate and 
locked out. There was only one black apeck in 
the water, valy one man to be seon swimming. 
That can was Philip. No trace of the other has 
ever been found from that hour tothis. He sank 
like a atone.” 

ere she paused expressively, 








. “Tt Was not murder—-it was in self-defence,” 





my hand—vour confession, your confidence 
I will swear to it all ia a court of justice, and 
your wickedness will fall upcm your own 
head.” 

“Ah! how clever you are, dear Lady Curzon,” 
she said, with one comprehensive, disdainful 
glance, “But you forget that a wife cannot give 
evidence for or arainst her husband, 1 tell you 
the truth, so that when he is hanged it will be a 
kind of melanch ily satisfaction for you to know 


that he was uot quite such a wretch aa hie | 


appeared to the Britieh public—a man who avized 
another much weaker than himself, avd dung 
him over a balcony into the deep sea, and let him 
drown, and held his tongue 
story,” * nodding her head e xpressively. 

‘Are you lost to all truth, gratitude, aod 
human feeling? Are you a fellow-creature? 
Are you a women?” demanded Pauline, halt- 
paralysed by euch sentiments, her tongue all but 
cleaving to the roof of her mouth, 

“Tam a woman, and you know that line aboul 
a woman scoroed? If you would save your 
husband from a great deal of unpleasantuess—if 
you would save the Curzon name from figuring 
in large type in all the newspapers—if you would 
save yourself from being pointed at as the man’s 
wife, make Sir Philip cut himself adrift from 
Conny Derwent’s leading strings,” unlocking the 
door with energy as she spoke. 

She paused on the threshold, looked back at 
the shrinking figure still sitting at the table with 
a glance of warning more potent than words, and 
ciosed the door behind her with a resonant bang 
that shook the house from cellar to garret. 


CHAPTER XXY. 


Arter this very exciting interview Pauline sat 
motionless for nearly half-an-hour ; she felt that 
she had received a kind of meutal knock on the 
head, and could not stir, 

Sometimes she asked herself if Madame Pert 
was # sae woman. Would any sane woman 
come to her enemy and unveil her past and her 
evil designs, and lay bare the workings of her 
wicked hearp with such unblushing audacity 4 
And Pauline had ceased to care for, or respect 
her husband. 

He waa weak, capricious, vain, and easily led 
in private life, whatever he might be in public. 
He had plucked her asa wild flower out of the 
hedge to gratify his passing fancy, and set her 
among greenhouse plants, and left her to wither. 
Love had strugyled long, snd died hard ; bub it 
was dead 

Nothing kills so surely as the icy winds of 
nipping inditference—nothing blights as eifectu- 
ally as neglect. 

Love was dead, but duty remained, It was her 
duty to warn her husband, and to put him on 
his guard ogainst Madame Bert and her amiable 
projects, 


lt’s nots pretty | 


nce her friend was unavle te aatiaty her. 
as she would have liked to e 
not ; prudence sealed her lips 





how to warn her husband. Shi 
Should she go to bia hotel and seek an interview ? 
No, she preferyed to truat 


took her seat there under the shade 


Before five 0’ 
party trooping gaily down from the hotel, 
They passed her closely, and as Sir P 





hand on | mas arm, and srid,— 
“ Philip, [ want to speak to you-—alone.” 
Paw ine!” he exclaimed in uufeigued arnaze 
ment. “ oy on earth de yor 
™ yy x” my health,” she returned quietly. 


Of course you'll come. 


and gaid,— 

ult | have c¢ 
Philip, to say what I must say to you alone,’ 
glancing signifieently at the rest of the party 
(which did not iachude 
loitered slowly 
identity 

* All , right then, walk behind, and tell me why 
itis. Weare as much alone cut here, if we lke 


wu 








it alk wvout i” 

“About Madame Bert. She 
yours ;she came and told it to me this morning,’ 
lowering her voice, 

is She did , Ss echoed, turpin rather pa, 
“YT delare to you, Pauline, it was av coride fo 
might have been ine ; we both fel! ver together 
And this is what I get, and deserve it, for eaving 
her from that scoundrel, 

“Tt is,” retarned his wife, with cool devision ; 
“and more, she is going to give you upt 
justice to turn witness, false wilness, to “eaoune 
you--to have, if she can, your life. 





* And what -~ why 7” he interrupted, 
angrily. . 
“On account of Miss Derwent, your preference 


for Miss Derwent!” she answered uuiliesitatiogly 

“T swear to you, Pauline!” he exclaimed, “ at 
times I believe Madame Bert is mad. What 6 
plague you women are! You guurr 1 with me 
because I paid Valerie a little attention 

“4 dittle !” she echoed, with ax overt ce contempt. 

Well, then, a good deal of attention, if you 
will have it, but everyone does the same, and 
there’s no harm in it--only you are so cold, so 
unimpressionable youruelf-—you have euch aueer 
old fashioned ideas,” 

“Never mind my ideas; they are not worth 
discussing now. At any rate, they are unalter- 
able,” she said coolly. 

‘Yes, you women are so obstinate, and se 
queer fere, as 3 say, are you, who are med); 
jealoue of Valerie—Valerie crazy--because I ani 
civil to Connie Derwent ; you leave me and ; 
off to Paris in the sulks, that’s s your way ! \ Valeri ‘le 
declares she will put a rope round my neck, th: t’s 
her way,” ina tone of repressed fury. 

** Her’s ia the most daug yerous way,” revurued 
his wife, coolly. ‘Be advised by me : a jure the 
too delightful society of Miss Derwert, or evil 
will befali you. Ican assure you tha! Madar 





i means to keep her word,” 


“What a thing it is to be in a worman’s 
power!” he exclaimed, passionately. “1 wish 
the whole tribe were extinct.” 

“What! even including Mies Connie Der- 
went?” exclaimed his companion in feigned 
horror. 

“Yes, I don’t care resliy a straw foi her,’ 
passionately ; “nor for Valerie, nor-——for -— 

“For me. Don’t mind saying so,” she sadder 
sweetly. “Ihave known the fact this last two 
years, it’s no wonderful secret,” she concluded 
with easy serenity. 





Although Letty was, figuratively speaking, 





“How changed you are Pauline!" he said 


pantivg to hear the ful! an a tr ue partie lars of 
the long, mysterious interview, and the errand or 
bueinesa of the red-headed woman in brown, for 
Much 
nfide ia her she dare 


Pauline did not know how to Jey her plans, ox 
tld she write ? 
to a chance meeting ; 
she was pure to see him if she went nad set on 
the pier about four o’clock, and she accordingly 
£ her big 
black lace parasol, and waited, and did not wait 


‘lock struck she saw all the merry 


ilip 
almost touched her she stood up and lai’ her 


rome to be here!” 
“Tim a wfully glad to see you louking ali right. 
She interrupted him with a gesture of her bond 


ome to apea ik to you particu! larly, 


Madame}, and had 


on in front unacquainted with her 


as :f we were ia the middie of a desert. Woaava 


holds a secret of 
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ay 
ncaa eae a 
i looking at her steadily you are I | If her sisters chore sh would take the place off | and they shan’t, unless you are brivging them 
1 | a woman of the tld. You are filty | their hands, ay she was the heiress ; renew it, | money,” as if struck by sudden Dappy thoughr, 
tie aa mes hamdeu than when 1 married you | refurnish it, and establish them comfortably | “Sir Philip is at his old games I hear,” he added 
eb Supposing pau in ye | elsewhere in any part of England that they | with a leer, bending towards her 1 ith & th his 
re wh nD) kod | pleased, ands in his p ckets and peering into her indig. 
Pe} f g 1 pr and | She thought all this az che ha avd supe ant face, “If it’s not one, it’s another. It’s 
Pie we wake a fresh sta ore sat Co you | intended the n ih per nteau by | his way. Toujozrs, toujours,” 
a" ay 2°” | Sephy, whe € this bined her mis- | Let me pr said the young lady, witt 
eed .. Ly ‘a ‘ new without @| tress, and who wa 5) her in her | gesture of her ar as though she would ewe 
5. 3 hesitatic I will nurse yx i sick- | hurried journey bind as de. “1 dou’t know you, nor wish to kn 
mit, { will warn and, ii need in Pauline lik he excitement of sudden, swift | you.” 
aes tanger. 1 will mi forg ar | changes >be doing something; she “Oh, the Countess is proud |” ae 
ES nat it share my life with y like 1 to gi restless, whispering, craving | the pathway, corbape Be: her proceed, by 
i a Vho § sby the gates of thoughts some now outlet, end this ; y would | up with her all the tic “I daresay 
Yer Was , occupy her mind, ap agreeable surprise, then, for r you to ka: 
z ih yo one watching this coup € walking slowly ap Her sisters generally gave her plenty to medi- | 1 have the honour of y 
i= ik idown would have guessed at the iniportante | tate on, i | as your brother-in-law.’ 
ae i the topic dircussed between them | She received Matilda’s letter in the x 1B ‘What do you mea darting a look of soo: 
® i “hey only saw « tall, singularly striking looking | and the same afternoon (with solemn promises of | out of her dark eyes at her shabby Gompanivn, 
ast iz {in Wack, walking anc i | a speedy os) the took leave of Letty at the | You have heard of the Count Vill Sui?” 
‘ jusetly with good-looking man | atation, aud started by the afternoon mail direct | She could scarcely restrain a little shudder a 
‘' 33, APpare 1 years older th for Mount Rivers, for the first time since she had | she gave her head. ¢ a qu ick jerk of assent. 
ba he wa Reedy 83 fo any, by x | been the wife of Sir Philip ¢ Curzon- f time | He was said to b dead, t but it was not ‘ 
or mpar 3(and had declined an iz | since she walked out of its door in redding | he returned after all—alive, to the arm 
rl he ‘ic! wgeriy pressed 1 lress, aud her mother’s diamond:. , adoring Matilda. I,” laying his hand on his heart 
He wo ve liked th » ha laud making a deep obeisance, “am Lex 
: beauriful t 1 wa “Wy | beens Valluini, rest red to my eur aptur red relati 100 
44 ‘ od pride im her appearan Ht oom What!” exclaimed his listener, ir a of 
f, Oty, and bearing, but Le CHAPTER YXVI | amazed incredulity, . “ Wi ny, You were s2 
whoo vr when they cai f a drowned. J—I-~” stammerisg,-~‘‘it fs 
: ihe pier ¢ iid Pacing, of ree, was quite unexpected by | sible; I don’t believe it.” 
‘One I mere, Philip, be ad y and her eisters, and her arrival wos the last thing | “Who told y mu that I. was he 
know my addr you Want hey dreamt of. |'asked, pausing suddenly. “ Nc n 
Pe Slee urning to Paris eager he soap Sophy and her luggage the Rivers | Carrie?” 
Ses sosture of farewell she ete A , a clean, old-fashioned ian, in the village, vitnees, Youare an Impoeto 
Babes reiag? that was awaiting her, wud | aud talked up to the house alone. | you arenot Lorenzo’ Villaini ; you ard imposing 
aways Te was : » beauti iful \ugust evening’; there was | 2pon those unhappy womea—you know you 
' ) that giri you were | hardly a ‘bre ath of stir the leaves in thé | are. 
* landed h wo lacy friends | eurrcunding plantations, nora sound to break the | a you _ have — ame’ Rert’s littl 
an 1 on the pi simost solemn, melancholy ‘silence, except the ; story, I see,’ he said 2 ment’s Filence. 
ri. Ste Philip stan ec d vad of her own light fect on the avenue, and | “Madame Bert ike | same food for the 
th j arrassed, at ok i! the loud cawing of homewarda-sailing rooks. | fishes, and so,” with a chuckle of eatisfactior 
We the hort ids Mount Rivers had once more eunk into fis | “did he; but I did not draw my frst breait 
a! iy el, there's n : with you, ? | former decayed and neglected state, _ | among the Greek Islands for wothivg. I can 
' ‘ ’ ust know, yo you are dying t« The ehort rehabilitation id had had was s 2wim. 1 can dive like an Arab at Ad water 
rt 1 blac flicker of the candle. The weeds were hig 1; was my element; I have noi 
re rampant, and flourishing, the graks longer, | with a laugh at his own wit, “to drink. I diva: 
® timber more neglec ted hao ever, | peared, She told you so much, for her own end 
Half the windows and more than half of thé | I sun; nog, tO disgust you with that foo slieh bie 
houses as it eame in sight. showed blind eves, as | 5 hmanol yours she told you all? It 
ib were—shntters up | ae to be missing. There were cir 
One of che chi had been blown down h the suepicion of a barbarove wink, 
The bricks and mortar were still lying where ! “tha mage the ‘ituation un} leasant, Lhad mor 
they fel) Lrambled aboul under anc Lame, 
lt k ked a dreary, doomed kind of place, as if, | another “Pe, d finally, 2 2 the 
w Matilda had said, there was a curse resting ‘ame home ** me voila,” be witg, and r Dg 
upon it and its inmates. shabby ‘at, “ar nd entirely at your serv’ 
As Pauline came erst walking on the; “Bat it ‘s not known—your return, 
| grass at the side of the pe, sl took s | stammiered, at last. “No éne has heard fit ‘es 
paciag slowly before her, with a stick ia}! “No, nor iz it to be known beyond ourselve: 
and, his head: bent down, > vi ed with’a certain menace in his fe 
the crass Jark eye. ‘I am Count i i ‘. 
As she came wuickly up behind him, and he Please to bear that iu mind y 
Was aware of he resence, be ted with an loved twin brother,’ or 
exclamation, and with » face of nervous horror 
urious to’ ness j ey Lerenzo Villaini, 
{Towever, he appeared to be ved in his | you hide your identi*; 
minc at the first glace, Tt was only a womau— “ Bor many reasons, moat beautifal your; 
» well-dressed young woman. | lady, reasous that would be riddlga to you. 
He recognised ! though she had site you who I really am. 1 will tive you 
beheld him before, and returned scrutiny as | Sadesit in mé,” smi) log with foolish complaisanc’ 
, be stoed barring her path with a look of cvol, “but in 55 it ia a dead, dead, dead secre 
contemptuous sur; that Lorenzs is alive. Do you see the joke 











He was a thin, dark, youngish man with w 
at features, and shifty black eyes, whose whole 
appearance bore witness to habits of dissipatior 
His features were cwelled and b!o wt of thei: 
ce classic shape 
Hin nose waa red, his eyes bloods 
remblinz, his clothes shabby, eciled, 
xo regardless of appearances, 

Pauline survey ved him with ¢ smazement, 
gaid in a thick, hoarse voice, 
accent, — 

“Who are you | 

“JT want to see 
Rivers,” 
to pa ‘ 

“You are their sister, little Pauline, are you 
not? Lady Curzon, the Russian Countess, ha, 
ha!” with an inharmonious laugh. “ Whad 


ab 
you want with them } . They never see anyone, 





ed 





as he 
with a elight foreign 


What do you want here }” 
Madare Villaini_ and Miss 
she returned promptly. “Permit m: 









do 








| complacently. 

4 i cannot 

| speaking in a { 
“ Another thing-—-one word mc 

' to Mattie about the little trick ; 

| Madame Bert’ (thus did he liuamorous! 

| to his secret , biga us marriage). 

| 

i 


‘ay that I do, 


zen ione, 





woman is as +e lous as Juno, She wonld: 

talk to you. She would rot iet 

you were in the house before 

faded, shabby, bloated-'c 

| still imagine that he was’ yeb the 
had wiled away many ish women’ 

| spite 

iF 

} 

' 


like me to 
cae #ee you waen 


Did thie 


hie 
Blea 





r T0901 
Nf theit better reason—who had, fo 

ncied—poor creatures !—that a Greek profi 
dark eyes, and brilliant teeth, mus! 












fa 
irresistibl: 
be 





ong only to the , most chivalrot ts, hoe t 
able, Joyal of zaen; instead of being the false mask 
of the most crafty, unserupu! reprobdte wee 
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Sicharenaelppiplietitiselpenssearens — — 

ee Secnecetn. =. ceneawe -~ ee = coda 

ever whispered sweet nothings into a womaygs| “ And he has come home?” said Pauline, seat- with ibis parting 3; peech she went quic “ O put of 

deluded ear $ 5 ing herself, “So he was notdead, aficr all)” ; the house into the deepening even kha dows 
There is one person who muss know,” said “ How,” with a violent start, “how do you | cam ying her precious parcel in her pock auc 

Pauline at last, in a tone af unusua! decision. know }’ | wondering ever in her owt what ni it could 
‘Must kuow?” heechoed, “ Aad who is that, “TI met him in the avenue, He told me We ! contain. “It's in my wm viiting,” she 

pray 1” angrily. had a quarre), Mattie! ido sot like him, Ji is | told herself, as the desire for its perusal added 


“Philip. He shall know ¥ ones | It is cruel 
have kept him in the dar’ 

And I tell you,” speaki ng between his teeth, 
and dropping his ise of civility for one of 
threaten? Og brutality, “that he shall not know— 
shail never know !. What o fool I was to tell you ; 
but you will be a greater fool if you repeat id! 

rif you do--” nodding his head, menacingly 
“ Keep your threats for those who are > afraid of 
them, Count. Villaini, thief, swindler, forger, 
cheat, bigamist |. I'am pot the sort of woman 
take me for! I shall treat you and your 
wecret ¢ how aud ag I please!” 


fronting him with a faceof white defiance. ‘* You 
are in my power; I am notin yours! Please 
to Lear that ia mind, Count Villiani.” 


Count Villiani’s face duriog re speech was 
truly a sight to see—-amazement, horror, doubt, 
and rage chased each other across the visage in 
turn, and were swallowed up in the end ina 
tumult of passion. 

He ground his teeth, he stamped the ground, 
ine clewched his fists, as he roiled forth impreca- 
ind denunciations and curses in 2 foreign— 


n fact, the modern Gresk—dagguage a language, 
happily. for herself at the present moment, 


unkouwn to Pauline. 

At last he came to the end of his breath and 
stopped short, aad glaring at his companion with 

» look of @ wild beast, said, as he pointed a 
shaky, sallow forefinger — 

“Got Yop will find: your sisters in the) re, 
indicatiog the dilapidated mansion there. “ { will 
tak to you again,” and abruptly turning 20 his 
heel, he ‘plunged into an adjoining shrabiery anc 
disappeared from her sight. 

Panline hurriediy walked on and reached the 
hall door. It stood open. The paint was all 
blistere4, and had come off in patches; grass'was 
rowing up between the steps, the bell was rusty 
aod broken, it would not ring; so she walked 
ght inv and opened the door of the drawiug- 
room, 

There was_ro one there. Then she trie? the 
library-—now retaining merely the name, for the 
ooks were gone after the plate and spoons ; then 
she recollected a little kind of den or morning- 

oro ab the back, where they had been vvont to 
sit in their former duys of fallen greatuese. 

She was all right this time ; it was occupied, as 
she turned the door avfily aud lcoked in, unper- 
ceived at first, for a minute or two. Mattie , now 
very wrinkled, grey, and withered, and as thin as 
a lanap-poet, sat with her back to the window, 

ring Out tea from a brown teapot with a 

oken spout, her whole attention riveted on the 

er vicle in question, and allher care given to save 
erself from epilling the precious contenls, 

There was nothing on the table in the way of 
eatabies but half a loaf. No sugar, no buiter, 
graced this exceedingly frugal meal Carrie was 
engaged in renovat ing au old gown, and it wes 
evid ently a task ¢ 
for she sighed hea’ ily as ehe-removed some pins 

ora her mouth, and said,— 

“Dear me, how soon Pauline would have made 

i@ into something like! What taste she had, 
avd bow fast she worked} I wieh T had her 
here for half-an-hour !” 

Sier, wish was fulfilled on the spot, and the 
gave a long, shrill, little scream ae her half-sister 

; that very moment. wolked into the room, 

“ Here Tam, Carrie, yousee! How do you do, 











‘atdat” shaking hands with her petrified elder 
relative.” “I got your letter, and thought I had 


better come myself,” 


Jh, bless me!” ejaculated Mattie, What a 

srt you did giveua! Flowever; I am very glad 
© See you.. | am glad you came, You will see 
for yourself Low--how we are,” pointing to the 
table with a dramatic gesture, and puckering up 
lave in a way that betokened tears, plenty of 
tears, aod searching nervously for her handker- 
evlef, ““T 4m gure if anyone ever had a dread- 
lite I nave had ity’ dissolving as she spoke. 


at went much agai inst the praia, | 


a ong 





she returned, con- } 














| herve are ten sovereigns. 


he who hes reduced you and Carrie to 
looking round with significance. 

“Be has,’ broke im. Carrie, impetuously 
“He has drained us of evetydarthing! He has 
ruined us! We have nota decent gown to cu 
backs, I’ve not had a new bonnet for thige 
We've had to give up all society ’’--with a so >— 
“all deceacy to keep him in drink, cigars, and 
betting! He bets on the sly—-he always loses! 
He takes every penny from us! We are sli but 
starving! No one outside would 


J shall provide for you, but not for big, 
has squandered the estates, he has reduced you to 
abject want, he has forged, he has cheated, He 
must be sen’ away if [am to doanyt for you, 
Matilde. To give you an income whilst he is with 
ou is like pouring water into sand,’’—to thi 
Matilda made no reply beyond a low moan ng 

sound in her handkerchief, “ And here, at least, 
is enough to keep you going,” aided doris 
taking out a very well filled portm iaie, Whi 
the two ladies’ regarded with g 
eyes. “| will Rive the mo: ey | to you, Car 
you are not his’ wife, and he cannot deman 
Here,” handing ver a roll of _ crisp notes 
“you will find a huodred and fifty pounds, snd 
I need only keep two 
or three,” emptying the purse a3 she 
“Just what will take me back ! 
you to get mea bed, or put you cut in any 
I am staying at the botel just for the night.’ 

“Tt was very good of you to come su soon 
Pauline,” said Mattie, dropping’ ber ey« 
keéping them fixed on the notes! 
folding up with loving flogers. “‘'l 
for you to’stay in now. That rem. 
something for you.” risipg with sudden activity, 
and leaving the room with fussy bustle. 

“So you and your husband don’t get on, I 
hear, Poutine, * gaid Carrie, still stroking her 
sister's gilt, but unable to repreas this gibe. “Tt 
was not ale & grand love-matech on 
thoughi—ch #” 

Fe loved me when he married 
Paniiae 





ne 












AR 





Spore. 


Vay. 





isis me 





me,” said 














this 1” | 


years. H 


believe to what | 





eed, long en | 





I won't trouble | 


iis me I hav e | 


; i 
his side as we 





Hleetness to her foots 
litt le good action for 
| [have got for comin 
of the moment with 


eps . 

nothing. See whas a 
lown to vbem n 
my spare cash 











‘and I did not do m 
reward 
he spur 





otherwise I would never have 

ner pocket, “ Virtue is not a a3 
| ar ce 
Crash through the bashes to ber left, a stun 
! ning, eudden, cruel blow on ibe back of her 
| head‘ Virtue was going to be ita own rea rd : 
| afer all, if a recompense was seeded by a dead 





Ske would Le heard cf, 














f 


we have been reduced! All by this man— | womar 
this-——” words geenlagly failed Ler, and she) Lorenzo V Uaini, of cours 
burst into tears, | and plotted and planned. 0: 
“JT am come to help you both,” said Pauline, | dence—he declared iad eeu 
looking from one to the other of her weeping | rious, rich young lady into bis hands, 
‘Bisters y the had come aicne-~-mysteriousiy, 1n fact 


They oad po 





| people ab place--no servants ‘mn the 

[use except leaf old 1 
She had off ti eat 

} who knew nos scruy a . 

3, | His wife was bet ext-of-kin, Her husband and 
she were next door te strangers—a lucky cizcum- 
stance | 

“She would never be raiser ‘he said to him 
self, with a es satisfaction, as he dragged her 
| afier him into nderwood and tursed out 
her pocicte-— empty purre, @ Og parcel, 
a hancherchie usting ihe; back 
| minus the i ; i aiio exasperation 
| and half-a-dozeu strange oalas, she i3 aB elie 
las aetone,” he said to bimeelf, as he laic his eat 
| to her lips, “ Ti had beea easily done, He would 
bea rich man ouce moze! What a glow the 
hought sent through his brain! And sne would 








CHAPTER VIL. 

' = Hour after hour Sophy :.nd dinner waited for 
Pauline, but us Paulive appeared,and the former 

came to the natural conclueion chat her. mistress 

|} had changed her mind, and had @ ed to /re- 

| main M unt i iver ail night 

! vext morning arrived, but no Lacy arZzon 


1e whole day passed, aux 

Sophy felt dull, very d 
into the little High-street 
that imsurec thi 


a 








inmaares 


























sd But he doesn’t now. Isn't that true?” | the Rivers Arms from the pu 

“Yer, itis. I’m sorry to say, quite true.’ ; the least uneas;. . 

“Acd whose fault is that, pray?” trium-| Her mistress was with! ra, and ner last 
phantly ‘ words, her last injunctic a, bad “ea, 

*T cannot tell you. I believe it is the fault of | s ere you are, Sophy. Ou oun 
his nature. He is changeable, that’s all!” cone up to Moun revs until I retur: 

Changeable + | hear he is the geatest flirt in aartabe aid 2X rs) agptes So obyY 10 

London ; always running after every preity new | fe uverty to which ber r at or 
face, Always makes a point of being scen walk- } phy waite: Liewtls the 
ing and driving with the new beauties. Why ou , whol ‘ é 
varth don’t you pay him out in bisown woin! | | she knew her raistre: nitric anjrulses, 
should |” impressively. } and that probably she ba waded te 

Before Pauline could answer, Matilda had a re nin. But why had she act seut tor her, atc 
joined ther with a large paper peckage in her | what was mo Pep omy rpose, hur cl 
hand. The maid of La urZ gi cours veh 

“See, I found this,” ehe exclaimed, breath- | expected at tie ini md pidden to bee he 
lessly, “* in your mother’ Little desk, long ago! 1 | privacy of the jandlady’s own sanctuns, id 
kept it,” colouring guiltily, “and [forgot it, I ut, gatrulous landlady had a good ¢ ie 
forgot it. I came acrors it the other day, and you | view such as her soul ioved, . 
may Le glad to have it.” | She would hear, at Gres hand, ail a! Sir 

‘Glad—very glad ?” returned her sister, almost | Philip’s queer way, sad wacsher iby t 

suatching from ber hands this token from her | Lady Curgon, who did not hisive” 
mother, ae it undoubtedly appeared, und repress. | She would slso hear the ful details of the great 
ing a burning desire to tear it open and read it | Tussian fortune, Whose ex.eat wes debated ip ihe 
there and then. J shall come up aga to morrow } village with solema faces aud ba'ed bres ad 
morning, Mattie, aud we will settle about busi | when Sophy gave & Cor tial assent to the a 
ness, aud your having a large and regular allow- | tion, Mrs. Larks, the i tess, figuratively eu acked 
ance, and all that sort of thir g. But now I must | her lips in delirious anticipstion of a ‘east o 
be going, for it’s gett ting dark, and I promised | reazon and a Slow of soul i 
Sophy ibat I would be home fcr dinner, Good- | But she was doome:! to disappotntme sop 
by |” kissing each of their witbere d cheek ks volun- | did not lose her tongue rou ove 
tarily, for their poverty and misery had ‘touched | the hot-buttered cakes and delicate ane 
her not a little, and they were, afier ail, her own | tlaveured lea, In fact vas the viher way 
flesh and blood,. “ Good-by | Cheer up, Carrie! } about, 
Brighter days are in atore for you both |” and She, Mra, Larks, foun rreelf ied away 
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lest's ready appreci 





tive sympathy, at- 


tentive manner, and confidential aititude, and 
way soon discoursing Auently or the most 
piquant topies in the neighbourhood, including a 
dird's-eye view of the county town. 


Things is going to rack aod ruin up at the 
house, as | suppose you know 1” said Mra, Lark, 
ddiug ber head solemaly. ‘ Worse than ever. 
"'t know how it will end, or where |” 
Dear mea, Mra, Larks, you don’t mean it ; and 
row does it happen! My iady makes her sisters 
ilowance, I can aeeure you,” 

‘Oh, tudeed. Do you say so?” here was one 
item: of intelligence. ‘But what allowance 
could stand him: He has ruined ’em! They 
vere poor enough in all conscience, but siuce he 

ne about three years ago, he baa just ecripped 
‘ero bare as this tavle!”’ emphasising the fact 
with a plump, red hand. 
is he, wum }” demanded Sophy, 
iaait 0) unnaturally aroused, “ The 

is & Widow !’ 


(nd wa 


He saye he is Count Villaisi’s twin-brother, 
ind, goodness knows, he is no credit to him, not 
that any of usever saw the Count. We heard 
he was a vain, handsome young fellow, with a 
face like a picture, and that’s what took he 


Te ran terowgi. the whole property in a few 
ear do fting her hands and eyes, “if Mr 


ers was to come hack out of his grave and see 
ic--he that had such a pride out of the place! 
i give you my word the lawus were like velvet, 

(in the avenue there was not so much as one 
leaf to be seen, ii was swept that carefully, and 
now you should just see the place for pure curi 
osity~-ite like a wilderness, You might get a 
crop of gras ’ the drive. Tho chimueys is 
lown, Wiodowa broken, pictures aold, plate, fur- 





yi ure, books, everything! Two hig cart-loads 
went out of the place only nine weeks ego- 


furniture to brokers in London. It’s little that’s 
eft; oud ther only keep ove old woman in the 
kitchen, and woulds siay only she would 


have to go on the parish. For it’s little she gets 
to eat by all accvunts !” pausing for breath, 
‘Ave what's done with the money, Mre 
Larks ?” said Sophy, impressively, “ What be 
nes of the allowance! 
“Don't [tell you, my dear,” laying her hand 


affectionately on Sophy’s knee, “that he spends 


it! 
“And wi ont What does he do with 
“ep 
for one thing, he drinks, My atars, 
how he drinks! [t's brandy; » dozen bottles 


anotime, He hasa bill here, and another at 
she Bed Cow, aa longas the street. He smokes ; 
: : 


but that’s uot half. He bets on races, and goes 


way fortvo or three weeks at a time, with all 
their money in his poctre!, and comes back with 
marely ay much as his railway fare. He play 

ards, tax 


a why do they stand 
he mor from ibem ? 


and let him drag 
temanded Sophy, 


with indignatior ‘ Hes no more than a brother- 
n-law } hat’s Uhat? A nasty, drunken, 


TL og, spending foreigner! I1’d send him to 
t » if 1 was one of them. I'd let 
lim Know re would not live on me!” nodding 
ier head with ‘auch decision, 
“That may be all very well you, my dear, 
juietiy with me, butif you saw bim, 
th hia red face ricked black eyes | He's 
ad mon, that’s what he is, and those two ladies 


are mortaliv afraid of him, and just go in fear 
nd tremb!is 
3 





tal ing h 


he is that violent, and when he’s 
wad o drop, which is most always, he’a like a 
They do say,” dropping her voice in a 
whisper, “ss how he knocks ‘ew aout and heats 
aun,” opening her eyea very wile. 
“Merey on us !--and to thivk of my lady 
being in the house, under the very same roof 
ith euch a character! I'l! go up to the house 
thia very evening, and see when she’s coming 
ay,” exclaimed Sophy, with much decision, 
pusbiog back her chair ax she spoke, and dusting 
the erumbe froin her epror 
“What brought her here af all?’ demanded 
Mrs. Larks, pointedly, ‘They were none too 
good to her ia the old times, by all accounts,” 
“She came to—to helo them, as well as I can 
make out; to bring them money, and to set them 





' 
‘ 


going again, returned Sophy, proud alike of her 
mistrese’s wealth, and generosity. 

“ Well I don’t doubt but he will be civil enough 
and on his best behaviour if that’s her errand,” 
said Mra, Larks, with conviction; “and if you'll 
he said by me you will bide here till to-morrow 
afternoon, as you say she told you express not to 
next or nigh the house, and maybe she does not 
like her orders disobeyed. Is she that sort?” 
significantly. 

Sophy frankly edmitted that she was, and 
reluctantly resigned heraelf to wait, being posi- 
tively certain to hear from her mistress the follow- 
ing ie without fail, she assured herself, but her 
assurance was vain. Nonote, ao message arrived, 

As the morving hours crept slowly, drowsily, 
on, and Sophy's patience ebbed at last, nothing 
could keep her from Mount Rivers, she declared 
to her hostess, emphatically, ss she tied her bon- 
net strings witha jerk, and set out alone along the 
dusty highway that led to her destination ; her 
mind was filled with impatience, curiosity, indig- 
nation, and- a very slight tinge of misgiving, as 
, she walked along between the high dust- powdered 
hedges at a very brisk pace 

She reached the entrance to Mount Rivers ere 
long, and pushed back the rusty gate, after some 
lifficulty. It closed behind her with a clang as 
the commenced to walk up the grass-grown 
avenue. 

“What a place!” she thought with con- 
temptuous horror, being a young woman of 
orderly inetincte. “ What a thicket on either 
side! what'overgrown trees! what a dismal 
atmosphere on all sides! and not only of neglect 
but of gloom!” . 

She felt depressed, in spite of herself, ae she 

carefully picked up her dress, and walked quickly 
| on. 

Beity a persou who had strong nerves and not 
easily dismayed, she fought valiantly against a 
| stropg inward reluctance to proceed up this lonely 
rank avenue alone 

At last she came in sight of the house, at last 
she stood upon the grey stone steps, and gave a 
vigorous tug to the bell (which we kuow was 
brokén), and uo one came to {he door. 

Sophy had 1 tolerab!s stock of patience, aud 
pulled and pealed at the bell, and in vain ham- 
mered on the door with her knuckles, irritably at 
first, and chen very imperiously with uot merely 
| ber konckies but o stone, 

At last—at last she heard someone coming ; 








; 
slow, shuffling foetetepe approaching through the 
empty, re-vcboing hall, aud ac old crone, with a 
face ae wrinkled as a roasted applt, and a cap 
with @ portentous frill, and a countenance as sour 
as vinegar opened two inches of the door, and 
said very irritably,— 

“What's your business } 

“T am come to see Lady Curzon,” returued 
Sophy, with a spark of fire in her eye. 

“Lady whot” screamed tue crone, with her 
hand behind her ear, 

“liv mistress, Lady Cur—zon,” 
Soy wv 


” 


shouted 
‘* She came here three days ago.’ 

* Don't know anything abéut her ; she is not 
here,” muaking @ movement as if she would slam 
the door, 

“Then where is she?” demanded Sophy, one 
foot inside the hall, 

“ How should I know ?” insolently. 

“Pat she came here--threa days ago—to gee 
ber sister and has never come back.” 

“Don't think it,” at the top of her cracked 
organ ; “never came here that I know of. I 
never see her, and never want to,” 

“ Nonsense!" cried Sophy, out of all patience. 
pushing herself half way into the hall with a 
sudden, quick movement. “T tell you she is 
here, and [ will seo her. There’s some foul 
play.” 

** Hoity toity !” screamed the old hag, backing 
into the hall, and who was by no means as deaf 
as was believed, but had her own good reasons 
for affecting to be as non hearing as a stone, 
| That's a good joke, surely. Come in, thea, and 
| look around you, and wake your mind at ease. 
| But it’s my opinion as you ere mad. 
I 


“Mad yourself, you old harridan! Take me 
to Lady Curzon this momeni, or te her sisters, 





| rusty range, 





TC NS 





or, I give you my word, I'll go for the police |" 
retorted Sophy. 

“The police ?—~he, he, he! Go for ’em-~run 
for "em if you please. I can’t take you to Lady 
Curzon ‘cause, for good reason, she never came 
here, and I can’t take you to her siaters, "cause 
for good reason, they aia’t at home, They went 
away to London three days ago. What do you 
say to that, my beauty ?” 

“And is there no one in the house!” de- 
manded Sophy, looking round, and then seating 
héreelf on the foot of the stairs with an air of 
resolution. 

‘Noone! And if you don’t believe me, which 
would be like your imperence, you can look,” 
nodding her head portentously, folding her arms, 
aud scra‘ching her withered, bare elbows as she 
spoke. 

“Then T just will look,” said Sophy, suddenly 
jumping up and running upstairs at the top of 
her speed. 

She knew the house well, having been there for 
some tinie before Pauline’s marriage. Door after 
door she fiung opex, and displayed nothing but 
dust, and dilapidation of resounding emptiness, 
and she called “ Lady Curzon” at the top of he: 
voice till she was nearly hoarse, but nothing 
answered her but a faint mocking echo that came 
out of oid corners, and down the wide, winding 
staircase, 

Upstairs, at any rate, there waa no trace of 
her mistress, and the house was nearly empty. 
What did it all mean? 

“ Well, I hope as you’re satisfied now?” said 
the charwoman, sarcastically, as ehe followed the 
bewildered Sophy from the empty dining-room 
to the empty drawing-room. Maybe you'd like 
to see the kitchen?” derisively. 

“Y would; and the cellars, and the pantries, 
and the stables,” retorted the other, hotly. “Til 
leave no stone unturned till f find my mistress, 
and that I tell vou for a fact.” 

“ Well, an’ you won't find her here, Not an’ 
if you war to pull the house down and leave it in 
a heap. "Cause why —-she never came here, This 
ia the kitchen," flinging open the door with a 
flourish—an immense kitchen with a graud but 
. libele stick fire, on which was a 
kettle, a chair before it, on which reposed a 
frving-pan and two herrings. 

“ T was just a-going to have ray dinner you see, 
and there ain’t enough for two. I’m not a-cook- 
ing for the family, you'll perceive, and I’m 
a-goin’ myself to-night.” 

“Why! Are they nop coming back?” asked 
Sophy. 

* Not as I knows on, anyhow,” now placing the 
pan on the fire and turning over the herrings 
with tender care and an iron fork, “I'm not: 
coming back. I'd rather go into the house. 
There ain't uo drinkin’ and swearin’ and brawliv’ 
there, and ths food's as good, anyhow!” 

“Where are they gone to—the ladies?” per 
sisted Sophy. 

“ Lauk a-mercy ! how can I tell you! They 
just packed up their things—and precious little 
they had—in two bags, and sent for me, and told 
me they was going for awhile on important 
business, and [ was to give up the key to Mr. 
Jones, the sexton, when I'd sorted up the piace 
a bit, and locked the house and barred the 
windows, 

“Now you have it all pat, 5! dear,” turning 
a herring as she epoke, “and I hope you're feel- 
ing casier in your mind, a-comin’ and banging 
down the front door with a pavin’ stone, and *- 
askin’ for Lady Curzon, and tearing through the 
house like a madwoman, and lookin’ for what 
never was here, ‘Cause why ?—she never came 
here? Did anyone ever know such games ! 
hope a3 your satisfied, miss? I do hope as how 
you are feelin’ better and ensier in your mind! 
with would-be withering irony. , 

“Mark rae, old woman,” said Sophy, laying 
her hand fercely on that persou’s shoulder ; “if 
aaything has happened to my young lady, I'll see 
you hanged for it with these two eyes, ae sure 6% 
my name is Sophia Jave Johnson,” and, emphas- 
ising this warning with a little push, which 
caused the frying-pan to oscillate in an alarming 
manner, 


(To be continued.) 
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COURTNEY’S CHOICE. 
initiates page 441.) 


She has gone to some old friend, you may 
ve sure; probably at some distance where she 
sould not be likely to meet any of her former 
gequaintances,” 

‘But to whom could she go! I know of no 
one, unless, indeed—ah! I have it, the Car- 
ataires. Mra, Carstairs waa always very fond of 
her, aud Dublin would seem to her like the 
end of the world, I will go by the first train 
in the morning.” 

They wished each other good-night, and 
Courtney went back to his hotel feeling com- 
paratively easy about Freda, but his heart 
Sled with this new sorrow. 

After all, perhaps, he did not suffer so much 
as taany men in his position would have done. 
He had never knewn the real sweetness of a 
mother’s love. ‘That sacred tie which binds with 
ite golden links the mother’s heart to that of her 
never existed in Courtney's case ; ite 
ploce had been supplied by pride and # tower- 
ing ambition. 

Still hie grief was very real nevertheless, and 
for a long time he lay awake tossing restlessly to 
wd fro, until at iength fatigued with his long 


} t 
hid, hac 





journey he fell into s troubled elumber. 


CHAPTER VIIt, 

Mrs. CaRSTaIRS waa a widow with two 
daughters, Eva and Kathleen, handsome lively 
girls about Freda's age, and exceedingly popular 
in Dublin society. She posvessed « comfortable 
ucome in addition to a large house in Wellesley- 
square, in the drawing,room of which, on the 
iiternoon following Oourtney’s arrival in Eng 
laud, they were a!i assembled, 

‘Do you know, Freda, I am becomiog quite 
anxious about you?” Mrs, Carstairs wae saving, 
“you are getting thin aud pale, and seem as if 
you were determined to worry yourself to death, 
Ido wish you would go out with the girls this 
afternoon,” 

“Yes! do come, there’s a. dear," chimed in 
Kathleen, “it will dreshen you up and put a few 
roses in your cheeks ; staying. in the house has 
made you look quite iiL” 

Freda glanced at the girl with a wan «rile, 

“ You are very good to me, Katie, dear,” she 
suid ; “* but, indeed, I would rather not go out, just 
yet ; I do not care to sce people, the noise wakes 
my head ache,” 

“But, just for ovce,” urged Mrs. Carstairs, 
“go this afternoon, I will not press you afier- 
wards, if you find the strain on your nerves too 
great,’ 

Very reluctantly, Freda yielded to the solicita- 
tions of ber hostess, and accompanied Kathleen 
and her sister on their round of afternoon visit 

As Mrs, Carstairs bad said she was really be 
coming very anxious about her young friend, 
whose health gud spirite appeared to grow worse 
everyday. Freda had not confided more than 
the outline of her story to her friend, bat the 
latter's knowledge of Mrs, Colthrop enabled her 
t gueas, pretty accurately, how the pirl had 
been made to suffer, 

What she could not understaud was Couriney’s 
behaviour, which puzzled her considerably. | 

“Tt is altogether unlike him,” she eaid to her- | 
elf, “he appeared so devoted to her, when we 
‘.ce in London; there must have been some 





underhand influence at work.” 

‘be girls had been gone about an hour, when 
& car stopped before the house in Wellesley- 
squara, and directly afterwards a servant brought 
‘0 6 card an which was inscribed the name-~ 
‘Courtney Colthrop.” 
“Twill see the gentleman here,” exclaimed Mrs, 
varstairs, and ag Courtney entered she rose to 
receive him, 

“This is an unexpeeted pleasure, Mr. Col- 
throp, I had no idea. that me. were on our side 





of the channel.” 


Courtoey noted the coldness of her greeting, | 


and it made him all the move anxious to explain 
the object of his visit. 

“T have come expressly to see my cousin,” he 
eaid, awkwardly, “I know she is staying with you 
as. I caught a glimpse of her in the city with 
your daughters.” 

“Vos,” stifly, “ Freda is at present under my 
care, and from what I can gather, { do not think 
an interview with her can be of service to either 
of you.” 

Couriney flushed hotly, 

“You are mistaken, dear Mra, Caretairs,"’ he 
said, earnesily, “indeed you are. There has 
been some misunderstanding ; some unfortunate 
blunder which I wish to clear up. Do not deny 
me this interview, ali my future happiness 
depends upon it, You know [love her ; give me 
the opportunity to ask her to be my wife. Should 
ehe refuse I will go away quietly and trouble you 
no further.” 

* And Helen Faudell i’ 

He flushed again, angrily this time. 

Helen Faudell is nothing to me, more than a 
aimple friend.” 

“Then the rumour of 
falge.”’ 

“ Absolutely ; there is not a word of truth in 

1.9 


to 


your engagement is 


Mra, Carstairs was impressed by the young 
nian’s evitient earnestness and sincerity, 

“You will find the poor child eadly altered,” 
cho said; and he nodded givomily. The vision of 


' the sad worn face was eveu then before his eyes, 


Presently hie hostess led him mto another 
room. 

“The girls will be back shortly,” she explained, 
“and | will sand ber to you.” 

He bowe silantly and Mra, Carstairs withdrew 
in order to yrepate Freda for tie coming inter- 
view. 

“ Breda!” 

" Couriney i” 

For the moment all else was forgotten. The 
sulvering and sorrow—the agony of doubt—the 
hopeless questionings; all alike were swallowed 
up in the supreme happiness of being once more 
together. ‘The net work of intrigue was brushed 
aside as lightly as if it had been some yovsamer 
thread, and they stood locked in a fond embrace, 

“My poor darling,” he murmured softly, ae he 
gazed at the wasted cheeks, “ how terribly you 
have suffered. But it is over now, is it not, 
aweet one! We will be married, you and I, and 
the past shall be forgotten, nothing now can ever 
come between us. Iwill make you so happy, wy 
darling. My love shall bring back the colour to 
your cheeks, the lustre to your eyes, Freda, do 
you guess, I wonder, how passionately I love you 
and have loved you always, We must not wait 
longer, dear, I raust take you into my keeping at 
once. Henceforth, my life is devoted ro you.” 

He did not hint at his mother’s treachery, but 
she was content without an explanation. She 
knew now as she felt his strong arms around her, 


aud as she gazed into the loved face, that she had 


never really doubted his loyalty, ever whea in the 
depths of despair eha would have welcomed death 
as a means of escape from her misery. 

When, a little later, he led her into the 
drawing-rcom, her face was covered with rosy 
blushes, and she could scarcely see through the 
mist of happy teara, 

“ Mra, Carataire,” he said proudly, “allow me 
to present to you my affianced wife.” 

The girl threw her arms round her friend’s 
neek, and laid her head upon her bosom 

“Tam so happy,” she whispered ebyly, aud the 
sider lady kissed the upturned face. 





Leaving the two together, he turned to Kath- 
leen and Eva, who were eager in their con- 
gratulations, | 

Tt was lorg eince Freda had spent such a happy | 
avening, and more than once during the night | 
she awakened with a start to ask herself if it was | 
not all a wild phantasy of the brain. 

The next morning Courtney held o long con- | 
vyersation with Mra, Carstairs, at which it was 

| 
j 


decided that the marriage should take piace 
quietly from her house, with Eva and Kathleen 
for the bridesmai’s, aad that after the wedding, 


a ee 





he should take his wife away to the shores of the 
Mediterranean until theaummer. 

There yet comained one thing for him ¢ 
and his brow clouded at the thought. Her 


| see his mother and let her kuow that he had dis- 


covered everything. 

It was a painful tesk, but he could not shirk it, 
60 after bidding Freda and her friends « 
temporary farewell, he once more returuod to 
England, 

All this time Mrs. Colthrup had been exulting 
in the fancied success of her plans, Freda had 
disappeared completely 

Courtuey she thought was still at Mentone, 
constantly thrown into Helen’s society ; in short 
all was going precisely as she would have 
wished 

The unexpected sight of Courtney himself 
walking sharply along the broad carriage drive 
in the direction of the louse, disconcerted her, 
and her annoyance was plainly visible in her 
face. 

“You received my letter {” 

e eniereu 


’ 6 
gravely, — 


sho asked, ques- 
the room in which abe + 
that is why f wa here,” 

this is sheer folly; there was vo 
neceasity for your return; { told you I would 
make every inguiry about the giri. What more 
ean you do?” 

“T have already done more. 
and talked with her,” 

Something in the tone of bis voice caused her 
to glance up sharply ; she bed never heard him 
speak in that way before. 

What had happened! Had he discovered any 
thing? For the first time io her life she feit 
nervous and at s loss, 

For a little time there was perfect silence, 
Mrs. Colthrop would not speak and her son wae 
trying apparently in vain to find words in which 
to express himself 

“ Mother,” he said al last, and there was 4 
unmistakable ring of pain in his voices, “I know 
ali. May Heaven forgive you.” 

Never since the early days of her girlhood, 
save porhape on that one vecasion when Vrank 
Denbigh brought his little daughter ‘o her 
London house, had Adeline Colthrop's hea 
been really touched 

Now, however, her hitherts impenetrable 

armour of pride and selfishness was pierced 
through @.d through, and she wept like » child. 
. “Ou, xay boy, uy brave beautiful soy,” she 
sobbed, “do not you turn againstm. 1 have 
done wrong, but it was for your sake. i acted as 
I thought in your intereata. Forgive me, 
Courtney, forgive me” she cried widly, “unless 
you wish to see me Cie” 

He took her han’ av! raised it to his lipe. 

“Mother,” he ssid scrrowfully, “you have 
done a grievous injury ; yeu have neasly wrecked 
Freda’s life aud mine, but let the future atone 
for the past, and all shall be forgotten. We are 
te be marred shortly, and [ am going to take 
her to Italy, She does not know the truth, she 
need never know. Write to her sindly vow, and 
on our return welcome her not only as tay wife, 
but ae your daughter.” 

“J will, Courtuey, indeed—indeed I will,’ 
unhappy woman sobbed earnestly, “ 1 will devote 
my life to making her happy.” 

Then he led her gently te ber room for the 
excitement had exiausted ber energies, and she 
needed reat, 

Courtney remained a 
Kogland in order to complete his arrangementy, 
and thea ;eturned to Dubitn, where he and 
Froda were quietly married, 

On the eve before the wedding there arrived a 
magnificent necklace of pearls, and » little note 
from Briancourt. Tears stoodin the girl’s eyes 
as she read the few prief words,-~ 


nave found her 


% 


the 


few days lonver ir 


“Frepa,” Mrs. Colthrop wrote, “will you 
accept my offering? {ff vou dol shall regerd it 
as a sign that some dey you wil! forgive me, a: 
try to icok upon me, not as vour aunt, but as 
your mother, “ ADELINE.” 

She showed #t to Couriney. 

“You will keep it, darling,” he said, ‘fit ie 
earnest of our future happiness,” and 
acquiesced willing'y, 
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Ate Unc - , “4 . eal 
Mas. McSviner ie ly: A man wi 
mmits bigamy ought t e hanged,’ Mr. MeS 





eazy 
>be sure. Put him out tof | his misery. 




















CHER: “ You there are six sense 
Why, £ have only Scholar: “I kuov 
Sir the one is common-sense,” 
I want a hair ent,’ said the middle-aced |. 
1 man & he dropped into the barber’s chair, | c 
Yea, eir,” was answer ; “ which one ?” 
TrER: * Why join ou ( 
party?” Blair: “Well, I’m uod much of 
portsmaan, and [ was afraid you might make 
game of ine,” 
Suze: “i have got four new wrickies in wy 
face since I married ys He: “Too bad} I 
mes from worrying over milliners’ 
I can’t pay,’ 
ynceiten) ; 4 don’t thick I should 
vir unless ] knew she was of a 
ure,” She: “But wouldn’ 
M > tk 4 ‘ t Lhe ad i) 20 
ards?’ Carlotta: “Th 1ey wanted 
} ‘ s-' ; y » hod row ’ 
) .0 them you nad plenty o? your cow and 
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WHEN you find two women conversing to-day 
With earncatness, if not airaid 

if you listen, you'll surely hear one of thern say 
** And, how are you having it made 

Magistrates: “Have you any means of sup- 

Shabby Gentleman: “T don't quite ¥ 

nd you.” “Have you any profession by 

mu can Make a living ?” No, sir; Pm 











your son rather young to join the 
said a recruiting sergeant to an old lady 
ur ree tb a boy oi fourteen > him to enlist, 
hy, she replied ; “you see F want him t 
join the fefantry. 

; _ At the ‘former servant girl wants me 
ve her. is she honest and reit blet” |g 
ressmaker: “J can’t say. I have sent her to 

1 with your bill five or six times, but she has | 
never brought me back my money. 

JAC (who has "s 
















| takes you a I 
kuow. And I've rain 
of white ‘hit! over ) 

idestnaids, 

WILL When wy wife makes me @ present 
ib is sure to be sometitngy that will Jast,” 
Wallace: “ My wile is just lke > that, too. Five 
years ago she wade mea present of one hundred 

Sova 4 yt ” t 


igars, end I bave ninety-nine of "thes yee 

‘Wusten,” said an urchir to the man who wa 
dciving a very poor horae, “do you want me to 
hold ‘ia ?” “No; thie horse won't run away,” 
‘I didn’t mean hold ‘im fast, so’s he won’t run 
away, I mean hold ’im up, so he won't dre 

Mr, CaLier Miss Antique, I have been 
wauling to ask you somet ching for some time i 
Miss Antique (blushing): ‘‘You--you may sels 
it.” Mr, Caller: “ My mother wants to kwow if 
| you are not the [sabel Ant'que she used to go kx 
| school with 


“ 








Mavup; ‘He has bought you a pair of hand- 
some embroidered slippers, your mother says ; 


lid you give hin your size?” Louise: * No.’ 
Maud How did Lb then!” Louise 
Get ‘t? Why, he at my for 





Moruen: ' You can’t stay in 
Why don’t you tell your Lushand y 
hiner resorl?” Bride: i, ~j 
not?” “Ii he says ‘no,’ I will be mi 
vecause I can’t go, and nt he says ‘yer’ J 
be miserable because he can live without 











f{e came home from his daily grind at the 
office, and falling into a chair, said, “What have 
you got to read? Vm just in che mood for read- 
ing something sensational “oad tartling--some- | 
thing that will make my hair stand on end.” To |} 

which his other half r: pond: a “awe eetly, “* Here's 
| the bill for my new drese, darling.” 
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I think this is gel in 





* Bat here is the dress and 
for | it-—enough to bankrupt we alma 
) you expla im that ‘ 








£ exalted. position, with 
vefore the week was cut | 








A 1, when 9 m you Salis dic “6,” 


oarrel of cranpes you 
‘Qh, yes, IT remember 
4" tIdon’t remember the. 
‘My dear cir, 1 am rot 
bad memory. I have remem. 
it. Memory is a “pei wiiar 
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in , the engagement yesterday surprised 
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" ume neni sugh, I 
you promi ise me tee a be in the ¢ amie’ t 
' o ae tually runnits 





my Pp unis ey one t 


the in oOo so Oi was.” 
ago, in a garrison 
1, a recently-promoted ser jean 
Irishroan by birth, was walking onthe 
ther regiment wien he 
a sentry aod oahed | not 





. my r ogime nt, sir,’ ‘ Show. me “your orders, 








i couple were enter 
phon oe and P wey the gu 





tremely ok es tomb le io 
f unl Soeme was prt 
come time, until at i 
piece of meal whic 
oh teks, nll 0:00 i 











immediately drew forth 
| quiet-looking individual 


of the table, * Which end of the ine , mis you 
979 
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2 Was — by the travell 


he nid, “if 1 ane inquisitive, 
would dy 2 mind telling me what house t 
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$xx Hexry Poxsonpy will accumpany the 
Court to Balmoral, but is 10 stay there for oaly 
4 fortaight, after which he will take his usual 
autumn holiday of ive weess. 4 

en British Museum has recetved, as a gift 
from Sir Augustus Franks, a prayer-book of 
Queen Elizabeth, which is very veautifully bound 
in gold and enamel, and is a national treasure, 

Purnce aad Princess !rederick Charies of Hesse 
are coming to England at the end of this month, 
wud they will be the guests of the Queen at 
Balmoral for two or three weeks. 

‘tn: Duchess of York and the Duchess of Teck 

stay for ae four weeks st Moritz, The 

hes York will then. veturn to England, 

on on September th, and the 


is goiug to pay vome visite in 








Germany. 
£ Princese of Wales and her daughters will 
be the guests the Emperor and Empress of 
Russia for some weeks, after which they are 
going to Denmark. The Princess of Wales has 
not vieited Russia since January 1874, when she 
went to St. Petersburg with the Prince for the 
marriage of the Duke of Edinburgh. 

Tue Czarevitch went quite out of the beaten 
the select of the numereus presenta 
he sent to those from whom he me! with official 
attention during his atay in England. The 

stiich superintendent of the Great Western 
Railway at ‘Pade dington, has just received through 





track 1 









Colone! Byug a magvific ent jnkeiand of gold « a: re 
platinum iu the shape of a Russian caval ry | 





jan manufac ture. 
cifts consisted 


met, and of unmistakably 7 
The Austrian Heir- Apparent 
chiefly of small sapphire pin: 





Tng Prince of Waleg arrived at Homburg ! 
about 7 Lith, for a etay threo weeks afte 
vhich H.R.H, will pay visits to the Duke and 


on oy ss of Coburg at Reinhardsbrunn, and to 
the Grand Duke and Grand Duchess of Saxe- 
Weimar at Wilbelmsheim, near Fisenach, before 
returning to England. The Prince is to go to 
tiand about the middle ef en on his 
tal visit to the Duke and Duchess of Fife at 
Liaemar, when there will be a series of ceer 
drives in Mar Forest. His Royal Highness hopes 
» be at Newmarket for the Second October and 
Houghton Meetings. 
tae Duke and Duchess of Saxe-Coburg and 
Gotha intend visiting the ‘ting and Queen of 
Wurtemburg early in this auturan, when his 
Majesty William the Second will be invested witt 
ne Order of the Garter iby the Duke of Saxe- 
burg and Gotha on behalf of the Queen, His 
ii: jesty bas already been made a Kui ight of the 
Garter, but has not yet been invested with the 
insignia. He succeeded to the throne. nearly 
three years ago, and is a fine looking man in bis 
lorty-ffth year, Hie Majesty bas one daughter 
by his first marriage, who is not yet seventeen, 
The King, after bei ng a widower ior four years, 
married Princess Charlotte of Schaumburg-Livpe, 
who is now Queen of Wurtemburg, but has no 
children, The King ood Queen have been 
marr ? for eight years. " Queen is a very 
handsome woman and their Majesties are very 
popula 
_ AUTEOUGH the health of the youthful Kiag of 
“pain has happily greatly i mproved during the 
as. tow years, his raother, :he Qaeen- Regent, iy 
y extrem ely careful not to ww his 
to be over-taxed by too severe | & course 
udy. Such precactions 
sary as her little son possesses an insatiabie 
st for knowledge, and enjoys his lessons 
‘oughly instead of shirkive them, as most 
























boys of hig ¢ age areapttodo, The Queen, how 

ever, is very anxious he should make good pro 

gress in her mother-tongue, and aa she dreads 
" 


s¢ terrible intricacies of the 
proving too hard for 
IMp.e grammar 
express use, 


German language 
him, she has written a 
and a rending-book for his 
The lessons in the latter consist 
principally of short verses which are easily com- 
mittec 1 to memory. These the young monarch 
delighis in, for he i is very quick 
being v industric U8, 


are all the more | 


| four, one teaspo 





to learn, besides | 
meet te a be! 





| Maraschino poured over the whole. 


In n's linen industry employs one hundred 


thousand persons, 

THE residences situated in London are worth 
£700,000,000, 

AT least £144,000,000 worth of British pro 
perty is always on the sea, 

TH bones and muscles of the human body are 
capable of over 1,200 different motions, 

Frve men can easily hold down a lion, bus nine 
are required to hold a tiger, 

AcconpmNne to the insanity returns, 16 cases in 
1,000 are caused by love affairs. 











GEMS. 


He that cannot forgive others breaks the 
bridges over which he hi mself rust pare. 

THR gem cannot be polished wiitheut friction 
nor man perfected without triale. 

No soul ig desolate as long as there is a human 
being for whom it can feel, (rust, and revereace. 

A MAN no sooner gets old enov » know 
how to talk well than he also learns the vaive of 
not talking at all. 

Nagnow criticism will give place to yenerous 
appreciatioa when we learn to lift our thoughts 
from the single faults which we are so swift to 
condemn to the whole character, of which we 
know so little. 
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HOUSEHOLD TREAS 


Boveders or Eoas.—Bake some puff paste 
patty-cases large enough to contain one egg each, 
When sufficiently baked, take cut the inside and 
afew minutes before sending to table, break one 
egg, well seasoned, in each of the cases; put 
them in the oven, and, when the eggs are eet, 
dish up on a napkin and serve. 

Parkin Biscvrrs.—-Quarter pound of 
quarter pound oatmeal, quarter pound treacle, 
one ounce butter or lard, one ounce sugar, three- 
quarters teaspoonful baking soda, one teaspoon 


flour, 


ginger. Mix all the dry things in @ basin, and 
melt the treacle and butter together, and stir 
them in among the dry thinge Mix well and 
take it up in pieces. Roll these round, then flatten 


them in the hand, and put them on an oven tin, 
Stick half an almond on the top, ard bake gently 
tillfirm, . Fine oatmeal is best, 
Gincer Breap.—-One and a half 
vafu!l soda, six ounces of butte 
half teaspoonful cream of tartar, half pound of 
treacle, one teagpoonfal ground ginger, quarte: 
pound sugar, one teaspoonful allspice, one ten- 
spoonful cinnamon. Rub the seda and cream of 
tartar into the flour, then rub ia the butter and 
add the spices, melt the sugar aud treacle to 
gether, with about two teacupfuls of boiling 


nounda of 


w ster, stir altogether, pour over the other tings, | 


snd put into a buttered tin. Bake in amoderate 
ven for one hour and a half. 

Bananas Servep Corv.—-Cuta few bananas 
straight down the middle, and "When cut them 
lengibwise info strips. Put them in layers with 
slices of orange in a glass dish, sprinkling caster 
sugar plentifully over each layer. Lay aside for 
two hours, and then serve with a tablespoonful of 


ginger and strips of angelica may be ade An 
excellent sa!xd is made out of cut bananas, served 
in red currant or blackberry syrup. Auother 
good salad is of bananas, tinned apricote, 
French preserved plums; or again, of bananag, 
grapes, slices of apple, pear, lemon, orange, green 


' figs, and blackberries, with the juice and pulp of 


. Maraschino is always an improve- 


pomegranate: 
aans salad, 











Ground ; 


and | 


| only ides. of a higher 





Wray 
au Li LEAD 


\NEOUS. 


Tue best bricks in the world are made by the 
tribes of Centra! Asia, 
KNLIZATION ia slowly penetrating inte tke 


inté-.or of Airica, 


Foorspa.t waa a te i: Eugland curiag the 


reigu of Henry 
Tue Rock Siasiae is an exact repre. 


sentation of a lion lying ia a re . 

THE Kargerco aps frgm sisty to 
seventy feet, The t record sesp cf a 
horse is thirty-seven feet, 

Moss grows thickest on the north side of hil, 
and a sun-exposed tree has ils ‘largest limbs ou 
the south side 

Tue south- weet wind is the mest prevalent in 
England. li i 
in « very year as every other vi 

THERE is a way of making artificial ice 
France so that when a Lig °quare of it 
violently tapped, it separates into rmall and 
perfect: cubes, 

Av the funeral of an unmarried 
Brazil, scariet is he niournizg hu he coffix 
the hearse, the trappings of the borsez, and the 
livery of the driver 


ting pos'ticn 





4 » aln tc ae any ur 
MOWs OR All 2% twee an many Ouys 
na, 


WOMSD in 








CocKRoacnEs 2 by 
Chinamen, They si asects, 
and think it poriences i! ¢ to ctep ou them. 
As they never make any effirb to extermina 
thei, the jarters are usually overvun 


with these pesta, 

Av the present 
are the jowest kx 
have little or no 








fear. They are 

clothing, and their 

from weod., 
Tae Bou 





Marche of Paria has the largess 


kitchen in the world, There are fifty frying- 
pans, each large enough to hold three hundred 
cutlets at a time, he «raallest keitie containa 


> largest five bundred. 
a halde two hundred 


a hundred quart+, and t 

ach dish for baking potat 

and twenty-five pounds 
EVEN the mos! expert 


tree chopper cr sawyer 





cannot compete in point of time with the elee- 
trical process of felling treee, The method is 
simple, A platinum wir tretched between 
two | poles, i made incandescent No matter 
how large the tree in diameter, the wire will 
burn through it, and in about one-eighth ({ the 


time it, would taxe to saw it through 

Tue flesh cf the giraffe is said to be exce!leni— 
second indeed to only two or three ga 
in. all Afri Tt is not unlike veai « 
flavour ; there i light aromatic tasty 
at certain seasons thae cthers —attributabie 
mainly to the acacia leaves on which 
feede—but it is not unpleasar The 
fat young cow is Celicious, and compa 
atated, to al ay ga iest 
In bulk of mez 
S suth Africa 
The tongue—fron 
inches in nan 
the marrow- bones of 
luxury in Afri 
furnish banquets i 

AN Arab--n 
sense, for the tc 
and at ove a) Lore 
ame. ext to his run he 

Lest comes f 
a. i 
the trouble 
Minister to 
Until come r 
to marry, ip 
slave cf one o 
soulless thing, 


r TP erarrets) 

















th 2 Fame 


aTTUnVver 


4 gic ati: there i 





r tent dwel ler, & au 
sno Aral ) fret 








amiable, —_ 

any hap ever chances to cash hie eyes co on 
worth eceing. This disregard for women, be 
said to thei honour, does not always le t¢ 
the Bedouin he Sv \ Ara *{ 
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NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


\ ~ Advertise In the daily papers. 

CARM A¢ vist will measure the dose 

é -There is no such chauce as you describe. 

Miro 4 per nder age connot make a will. 

Coss ant Reapee.--Take your pieture to * proper 
cl 1er 

©, A.—Nono to our knowledge, -but you had better 

a@ Doo! seller 

K. T.— lieviflesert Is the name of a parieh in South 
Warwicks tro 

Puza.en.—" Pspera toujours” means “ hope ever” or 

bh always 


Awnxrous.--She should get the coasetit of one parent 
ein sr age. 


Oxe.—Apoly to the suporintendent of 





rchants quote in rupees at current rate, or 


erling. 





y.--Asphalt is ¢ 


Ovn os cen from a lake of pitch in 
‘he Ia!and of Trinidad 


nN Trovn.s.—It is for the judge to say whether 
you can pay by instalments or not 
K. G.--Lord Wolseley i# an Irishman, and Lord 
Robe i# an Ansglo-ludtea. 


“oven aer.—John o' Groat « is the no 


thernmost point 
the main } { Svotiaad 


Rowert.—An employer canuot ciemiss an apprenii 
before Ris time has oxpired 

%, O.—-Orlands is tallan signifying the counsel for 
the peanle or the cou 


he 
aay 


| 





i 


6.—-Aalome was common among tha Hebrews, 
; 


aud meens the perfect one, 






Witt.—The ranks are recinited from corpa of tele 
gr apo Messougore ar yuntry runners, 
Ove wao W To Kxwow.-—Divoree casea are tried 


iw iendon, 


firton Lan —Tweaty-one days’ notice must be given 
v6 the registrar for your district, 


sy in the Div Cour 


d= ccons Querm™.—A divorce can only be obtained 
through the Divorce Court in London, 
to; AND. «We ware not able to expla'n, not knowing 


the perticular company ¢ 
Siavey.—Uenally when wages are pald weekly, a 

week's votice is required on either side. 

“he Quean is descendei from the 

wte through German parentage, 

teography as 2 scence waa iotroduced 

he Moors In 1240 


tho paint off or get another cage. 
sare bad for birds. 


which you refer, 


Jeanie Deans. 
Heottish Loyal St 
SrEevViorsoN. 
into Kurnpe by 
Fano ® trty 
AU painted bird 










MM ARSORIN. 


1 the creak 


p of ofl nud a feather will do away 
n a door or creaking chafr 

Cievelan?, President of the United 
2erlcsn by birth, but is of Eagtish 


A 
ti 








Reavern—Look in am Army List; ft would 
res column ret forth all corps that bear the 
dwalgrat 

+ 0 ~Ae you do not state bis reason for 











nef serves you, it is impossible to say whether he 
ft fied not ’ 
t f the wae known to bo savage, the 
Mable aud has probably admittec Uabliity in 
y case by giving monez 
Pi BD astor oll plant or buncher o! green walnut 
jaar often found te have excellont efect in driving 
ev vd 
Craniie axp Beestt.— The bangs must be put up in 
wh of the perishes in which the parties reside: and 





ne parishes 


with avemall eponge 
ro not to do it near a 











D OQ P.--tu case ? @® parent receiving outdoor 
lief a aoa yo d to contribute towards tl 
i ix Te € t 3. 
I Ye 
toners’ Elal 
tain aD t 
Ch 0 Taf : epper mixod wth soft 
food is iiven to hens to stimulate their egy-lnaying. A 
te spor 1) of pepper will sxfice for a pailful of food. 
# mn. Distress.—You would be liable to pay what 
hle the magistrate n decide after 





. *b ® must 
i that you have to say of your owa moons 





Ramerts.--To core harness sores on horses, it te 

mmmended te rub on them the ashes of »urned 

je ther Repeat the application until the cure is 
of 

"HER OF S)x.—VYor ordinary scalds and burns, we 

x of nothing better than ccramon bakin oda, 

which ts ales used for bites and stings of inser it is 

@ail to cure ernptions caused by pol.onous ivy. Apply 


tho £oda either dry or wet 


So_pirr.~-l. We really car not say as no statistica are 
published. 2. This would be a question of taste more 
than anything clse, if you had asked which one regi- 
ment it would have been ea ier to answer. 


Avnrer.—We should think it would have a valu 
beyond ita use. The Bxchawe and Mart, the ofice of 
which is in the Strand, Uondon, would be a good 
medium for advertising it. 


Woyprrine Sru.—-Posters took their name from the 
fact (hot in former times the footways of London streets 
were separated ‘rom the drives by a line of posts, on 
which advertisements were displayed. 

A Fovr Yesrs’ Reaver.--Working men’s clubs sre 
private establishments, net under greater restraints 
thau private iwelling-houses, aud can open and shut 
when they pliase, to admit mombers only. 

Yorsa Hovussw:rsa.—After a room has been newly- 
papored, thee should be ample opportunity given tho 
naper to dry upon the walls before a fire is builtin the 
artmont 


(HE TRON HORSE 


No song le mine of Arab steed— 
My courser ie of nobler blood, 
Avd cleaver limb and fleeter speed, 
And greater strength and hardihood 
Than ever cantered wild and free 
Across the plains of Araby. 


Go search the level desert land 
From Sana on to Samareand— 
Wherever Persien prince has been 
Or Dervish, Sheik or Bedouin, 
And I defy you there to pvint 
Me out « steed che half so five-—~ 
¥rom tip of ear to pastern-joiut— 
As this old iron horse of mine. 
You do not know what beauty is—- 
You do not know what gentleness 
Hiy answer is to my caress! 


Why, look upon this gait of hia!~ 
A touch upon his iron rein — 
Hie moves with such a stately grace 
The sunlight on his burnished mane 
Is barely shaken in its place ; 
And at a touch »¢ changes pie 
And, gliding backward, stops again. 


And talk of mettle! Ab, my friend, 

Such passion smoulders in bis breast 
Nhat when awakeaod it will send 

A thrill of rapture wiler than 

Mor pulpitated heart of Man 

When Saming at ita mightiest. 
And there's a fierceness in bis iro— 

A maddened gasjosty that leaps 
Along lls veins in blood of fire, 

Unthi the path his viston sweeps 
Spine out behind him like a thread 

Unravelled fiom the rgel of time, 

Aa, ¥2eltpg on bis course si blime, 
The earty revelros beneath his troad, 


Then atrotch away, my gallant steed | la 


Thy mission fx a noble one , p 
You bear tlie father to the «on, 
Aud sweet relief to bitter nocd ; 
You bear the strauger to his friends : 
Vou bear the pilgrim to the shrine, 
a back again the prayer he aends 
That God wil prosper mé and mine 
The star that on tly forehead gleama 
lias blossomed in ane brightest dreams, 
Then speed thee on thy glorious race ! 
The mother waits thy ringing pace ; 
The. father leans an anxious car 
‘he thunder of thy hoofs + 
The lover listens, away, 
To catch thy keen exuftant neigh ; 
And, where thy dreathingg roll-and rise, 
The husband strains his eager ey 2s, 
And isugh of wife and baby gleo 
Ring out to greet an’ welcorne thee 
Then stretch away ! and when at last 
The master’s hand shall gently cheek 
Thy mighty speed, and hold thee fast 
he world will nat thee on the nec 


hear ; 


1, W. R. 





Frep —Only experienced men ave taken, and {t would 
be necessary that you should serve an apprenticeship to 
it either in a bollershe? on lanu or ina cargo or pas- 
senger boat. 

Asxiovs Heyry.—Apply to the directors of the 
several rathway comprvies. The duties are more arduous 
and responsible and more dangerows than you scom 
aware of 


Pere rss One.-The weaning of the monogram, 
“TLS.” eonwethnes seen on the Cotamunion cloths &c , 
is Je Nominum Salvator—"' Jesus the Saviour of 
Mankind.” 

KoarThLeen.—Boill hay or potato ng for an bovr in 
the boiler, then rub it over with sand. If very bad, 
bot! a second time and emp‘y, rub with sand once more 
then boi! Gleau water in it. 

Maay tne Marp or Taw Inn.—Matticg shonld never 
be washed with anything but salt and water—a pint of 
salt to half a puilfol of soft water moderately warm. 
Dry quickly with a soft cloth, 











{ appled warm, and forras a waterproof coating. 


| 
| 
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Hovsewirs.—Nover allow meat to be placed direct!, 
on the ice, as the water draws out the juices ; it is even 
worse to lay it on there wrapped in paper. It sboult 
always be laid in a clean porcelain vessel. 


Prvyi.is.—Benzine rubbed in will sometimes remoys 
tt, or fat applied to the stala. Afterwards rub coy 
wel in, allow It to remiain for five or six minutes ani 
then wash out, first with of] of turpentine, afterwers 
with sot water. 


Ons WHO WOULD LIKE TO Krow.—There are porsons 
who are satd to be very wise who believe to some extent 
in the tufluence of the moon on the growth of plants. 
Bat there are no absolutely substantial reasons for their 
belicf, and many more do not credit such things at ail 

A Doverrus Lover.--After you have carefully gone 
over the circumstances of your Iife with the youn lady, 
yon will be a much better judge of the situation thin 
anybody else. Our advice to you is, if she should heal. 
tate to accept the situation, to give the young lady up, 


Pan..—To remove ink from paper, make @ solution of 
two drachme of muriate of tin in four drachins of water. 
Apply this with a camel hair brush sparingly till the 
wriling disappears, Well clean the solution atterwand: 
frora the paper with a wet sponge and dry with blotting 


parr 


G. OC. M.—Linden is the name in all Germante lan. 
guages for trees of the genus filic, its o . it ie stated, 
being obscure. The same trees are called lime, and by 
the old Boglish authors lyne or line. They are called in 
Northern Burope bass trees, and in the United States 
linen, lime, and »astwood. The botanical name tii« 
is the ancient Latin one. 


Reovutar Reaprear.—When froshly stained Ink may be 
removed by wetting in milk, take some cotton wool 
and sop up as much of the ink as possible; then take 
fresh oo(ton wool aud wet it in milk, and eop it — 
fully, not allowing it to spresd. When the ink is 
hardened «alts of lemon or sorrel will remove It aa well 
as if it were cotton; or lemon juice will do, 

Crarice. —Choap goods saldorn keep the colour: ws 
cin only recgmumepd washing them in a soap ‘ather, 
when it hag odoled to ‘tepid; use no soda or soup 
powders. A’yvold rubbing on eoap as much as posstbh: 








cleansing if you can by.drawiag to and through the 
lather. Get the washing through quic and rinse at 
once. 


Osoan/C.—Agnorticism te a word which Professor 
Huxley igtrodnesd into the English language in 1849, 
The term, it ia wtated, was eusgested to him by tie 
inscription in Groeek,.‘'To the Unicnown God,” which 
the Apostla Paul saw of an Athenian altar, aa recon 1 
ir, Acta xvii. 23. It implies the doctrine that may «oes 
not know anything about gpiritual existence, whether 
diviue or human or about a future life, 


Unnarey Marie.--When noxt you méet. the young 
man, smile pleasantly and speak to him as though 
vothing had happened. I {s very foolieh for young 
poopie to get vexed at cach otler and refuse to npesk. 
Sueh nonsense id have boen outgrown with child's 
play. Be frank and sincere, and try to be always 
generous, just and steadfast im all friendships, sud 
avoid everything petty and narrow-minded. 


Ons ts Nezp.or Apvytcx.—The worms can be de- 
stroyed hy furmigating the wood with benaine, or saturai 
ing i with a atrong solution of corrosive sublimate, but 
anc” strong Measures might not, we fear, suit your 
instrumont. They ha e sometimes beon driven out or 
killed by forcing sweet vil perstetently into delicat 
pieces of forniture aud stopping up the holes after wards 
with « mixture of gum arabic and gelatine. 


1». F.--Lines of longttude go from pole to pole, lines 
of latitude go round the earth; they are invented b 
astronomers to furnish a means of fixing the localitic 
of pleces om the earth, and are counted from the 
meridian of some place, which ia fixed as starting point 
—from Greeuwich in Britieh and United States maps 
the space between two lines is measured by the tine 
the suu takes to t-avel it, hence the reference to how 
and minutes 


M. §.---If you refer to a varnish for waterproot goods, 
the following will be found a recipe : Let a quarter 
ofa pound of india-rubber, in small picoes, svtten is 
halt a pound of oi! of turpentine ; then add two pounts 
of boiled lingeed oi!, and let the whole boil for two 
hours ovor a slow coal fire. When dissolved, add az«' 
six pounds of boiled linseed off and one pound 
litharge and boll until an even liguid is obtained. if ls 
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‘us Lowvow Reanca, FPost-iree, Threo-halfpence 
Wookly; or Quarterly, One Shilling and Rightpence. 
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Aut Bacx Numusrs, Parts and Vorcwxs ere in print, 
and may be had of all Dooksollers, 


NOTICE.—-Part £95, Now Ready, price Sl 03, Pore 
tra, Kightpence. Also Vol LEIL, hound tn cloth, 4s. td 


Tar INDEX 10 Vor. LXII. ts Now Roaty ; Price ‘ino 
Penny, post-free, Three-halfponce. 

ea” Ac. Lerrers ro pe Appressep To Tax Epon oF 
Tux Lospon Reaper, 334, Strand, W.0. 


t4¢ We cannot undertake to return rejected manu 
scripts. 
London: Published for the Proprietor, at 334, Stran4. 
G. F. Connrorp; and printed by Wooprart and 
inprs, 70 to 76, Long Acre, W.0. 
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